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T H E 

MERRY WIVES 

o F WINS OR. 



; v**f- 1 } 41 • 



vdftus primus yScenaptma. 



Enter Inflict Shallow , Slender, Sir Hugh Enans, Majler r P age* 
Falflofe,Bardolph, Njm, Pifloll, <±Annt Page, (Jliiflrejfe 
Ford, Mijlrttfe Page, Simple, 

Shallow. 

»Ir Hugh, perfwade mcc not * I will make a 
’ Star-Chamber matter ofit,ifhe were twenty 
Sir lohn Falftoffe , hee (hall not abufe Robert 
* Shadow Efquirc: 

’ Slen. In the County of Glocefter, luflice 
of Peace and Goram* 

Shal- 1 ( Cofen Slender ) and Cuft-alornm . 

Slen. I, and Rotulornm too j and a Gentleman borne 
(MaQerParfon ) who writes himfelfe tArmtgeroy in any 
Bill, Warrant, Quittance } or Obligation, Armigere. 

Shal. I chat I doe, and haue done any time theft three 
hundred jecres. 

Slen. All his fuccclTors {'gone before him ) hath don’t: 
and all his Anccftor3 ( that come after him ) may ; they 
may giue the dozen white Luces in their Coatff. 

Az Shal 
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The merry Wines of Windjor . 

Sbal. It is an ©We Coatc. 

Eaa»s. The dozen white Lowfes doe become an oH* 
Coat well: it agrees well palTant; h is a familiar bead to 
naan, and fignifies Loue. 0 

ShaU ThcLufe is thefrefh-filhjthefalt-filh is an old Coat? 
Slcn.i may quarter ( Coz). ' 8te * 

Sba/-You may,by marrying.* 

EfMut.lt is marring indeed, if he quarter if. 

Sbal. Not a whit. 

Yes per- lady: if hee ha’s a quarter of your coate 
for your felfe, in my Ample com 
ledures j butthat is all.one ; if Sir John Falftaffc haue com- 

f d d,f P 3ra gc ni «nts vntoyou, I am of the Church and 

Sbal. The Councell fhallhcareit,it is a Riot. 

. "**»*> M* not meet the Councell heare a Riot : there 

2f C 4 in \ Ri °/ : The CouDcc11 ( Wokeyou) 
(hall delire to heare the feare of Got, and not to heare a 

Riot : take your vizaments in that. 

end in Hai ° my werc y° n g a g«nc,thefword fliould 

Saans. Ids pet ter that friendsis the /word, and end it : 
and there is alfo another deuice in my praine, which perad- 
uenture Mings goot Wmions with it.Theie is Anncfl 

Maller7 ^ ?*£*> whlch'isprcKY 

te ********** 

rnSlrfr? a ^7 ype u rr0n foraJ1 the world, as iuft as 
c f ka A n hundred Pounds of Moneics, and 

S!'f f SjI V er,,shcrGran d -firc vp°n his dcaths-bed(Got 

f nfe, r ?10yfu rCfyrrcftions ) gtue,when Ihe is able to 
ouertake feuenteeneyeeres old. It were a goot motion if 
vveleaue our pribblcs and prabbles, and defire a marriage 
bemeene Mailer ^A^andMiftris ° 

t? ld J*5 Gran d-firclea uch er feauen hundred pound/ 
fEV „ and her father xs make her a petter penny. ' 

* fcn .ow_thc young Gentlcwon J si,.fhe L* oLdaiiul 
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The merry Jfiues of, Windfir. 



/“■ sta i“ssro 

lour wlll willc« = I will peat the doore for Mailer tag,. 
What hoa f Got-ple(Te your hquie hccre. 

£2S*F i rS al, f““ 

heere young Matter Slender: that peraduenmres 
lhall tell you another tale, if matters grow to your likings* 
MafierPage. lam glad to fee your Worflnps well- I 
thankeveu <or my Venifon Mailer Shallow', 

Sbal Mailer Rage , I am glad to fee you 1 : much good doe 
it your pood heart : I wilh’d your Venifon better, it was 
iil killed : how doth good Milireffe Page! and I thanke you 
alwaies with niy heart, la • with my heart* 

A 4 ,Pagc.$i<c>l thanke you. ; 

Sbal. Sir, I thanke you : by yea, and no I doe. 

M.Pa. I am glad to fee you, good Matter Sender. 
5 /«».How do’s your fallow Greyhound, Sir, l heard lay 
he was out-run on Cotfall . 

M.Pa.lt could not be iudg*d,Sir, 

Slen. You’ll not confeffc ; you’ilnotconfeffc.' 

Sbal. That hce will not, 'tis your fault * ’us your faulty 
'tis a good dogge. 

CM.Pd.K Cur, Sir* 

. shal-Sit : hec's a good dog,and a fairc dog, can there be 
more faid i he is good and faire./s Sir Iohtt Falflaffe heerr/ 
M.Ta, Sir, bee is within : and / would l could doe a 
good olfice betweenc you. 

& EtMn.lt is fpoke as a Chriftians ought to fpeakc. 

Sbal. He hath wrong'd me Matter Fag*.) 

M.Pa. Sir,hc doth in fome fort confefle it. 

Sbal. /fit beconfctfed, it is not redrcflcd 5 is not that, 
fo ( M. Rage ! ) he hath wrong’d me, indeed he hath, at a 
word he hath: belecuc me, Robert Shallow Efquirc, taith hec 
is wronged,: 



The merry JViues of JVinfor. 

Ma.Pa-Here comes Sir l»hn. 

F*/Now.Mafter Shallow, you'll complaine of me to the 
King? 

Shat. Knight, you haue beaten my men, kill’d my deere, 
and broke open my Lodge. 

Fa/. But not kifs’d your Keepers daughter? 

Shal.T ur,a pinufais (hall be anfwer’d. 

Tal. I will anfwer it (trait, I haue done all this: 

That is now anfwei’d. 

Shal. The Councell (ball know this. 

FaZTwere better for you if it were known in Councell: 
you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Eu. Fauca verba 5 ('Sir Iohn ) good worts. 

TaI. Good worts ? good Cabidge 5 Slender , I broke your 
head : what matter haue you again ft me ? 

Slew. Marry fir, I haue matter in my head againft you, 
and againft your cony-catching Rafcals^BardolftNjm, and 
‘Pifill. 

Bar. You Banbcry Chcefe. 

Slen- I,it is no matter. 

Fiji. How now, Mepbojlopbilw ? 

Slen. I, it is no matter* 

Nym- Slice, I fay 5 pauca,pauca 1 Slicc,that s my humor*’ 

Slen. Where’s Simple my man ? can you tell.Cofcn l 

Ena. Peace,! pray you : now let vs vnderftand: there is 
three Vmpires in this matter, as I vnderftand jthat is, Matter 
Page ( fidelicct Maftcr Page,) and there is my felfe,(fidclicet 
my (cifej and the three party is ( laftly, and finally) mine 
Hoft of the Garter. 

Ma*Pa. We three to hcareit,and end it between them: 

Euan- Ferry goo’r, I will make a priefc of it in mynote- 
beokc,and wc will afterwards orke vpon the caufe,with as 
great difcreetly as we can. 

Tal. Ptjloll. 

• yi/LHeheares witheares. 

Euan. The Teuilland his Tam : what phrafc is this l hce 
heares with earc ? why, it is affe&ations. 

FnlfPifiolt , did you picks M. Slenders purfe ? 



< The merry Wiues of IVinfor. 

o,,, [bythcfcglo« s <iidho,orn,ould I might ncucr 

fhatcofl me two (hilling and two pence a pcece of read 
Miller '• by thefe gloues. 

Tal. Is this tt\ic,Psftell ? 

Tuan. No, it is falfc.if it 18 a picke-purfc. 
yw?. Ha, thou mountaine ForrcyncrSir M»,and Matte 
mincf I combat challenge of this Latme Bilboe • word of 
denial! in thy labras here 5 word of demall ; froth, and feum 

thou lieft. , , 

Slen By thefe gi®ues,then twas he. 

Njm. Bc auis’d fir, and paffc good humours - I will fay 
marry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks humor on 

me, that is the very note of it. 

Slen ■ By this hat, then; hec in the red. face had it : for 

though I cannot remember what I did when you made me 

drunke,yctl am not altogether an afle- 
Tal. What fay you Scarlet, Iohn t 
Bar. Why fir, (for my part ) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunke himfelfe out of his fiue fentenccs. 

Eu • It isSbis fiue fences: fie, what the ignorance is- 

Bar. find being fap,fir,wai(astheyfay ) caflieera: andfo 
conclufions pad the Car*cires« , 

Slem I, you fpake in Latten then to : but tis no matter; lie 
nere-be drunke whilft Iliueagaine,butin honeft,ciuill, god- 
ly company for thistricke: if I be drunke, lie bee drunke 
with thofe tharhauc thcfcarc of God,and not with drunken * 
knaues. 

Enan.So got- udge me, that isavertuous minde. 

Tal. You hcareallthcfe matters ^eni'd, Gentlemen j you 

hcareit- , 

Ma.Page. Nay daughter, early the wincin,wcc'Udnnkc 
•within. 

Slen. Oh heauen : This is Miftrefle Anne PA£*i 
Majler PageMow now Miftris Ford l 
FaUMifiris Ford, by my troth you are very well met : by 
your leauc good Miftris. 



The merry JVwesofJfindfir. 

tJMafter *P*ge . Wife bid thefe gentlemen welcome: com f 
wc hauc a hot Venifon pally to dinner ; Come gentlemen’ 
I hope we (hall drinke downc all vnkindnefle. ’ 

Slen.X had rather then forty (hillings 1 had my booke of 
Songsand Sonnets hccre: How now Simple, where haue you 
bcene f 1 mad wait on my felfe, mud 1 ? you haue not the 
booke of Riddles about you, haue you ? 

Sim . Bouke ofRiddles ? why did you not lend it to Alice 
Short-cake vpon Alhallowmas lad, a fortnight afore Mi. 
cnaelmas, 

Shal. Gome Coz, come Coz, wee flay for you : a word 
with you Coz - marry this there is as ’(were a tendcr,a kinde 
of tender, made afarre-offby SitHneh here :doe you vn. 
demand me ? 

SU» t \ Sir, yoti ihall finde rac rcal'onable ,if it be fo,I Jhall 
doc that that it reafon- - - -.i 

S^/.Nay.but vnderftand me: - 

Slen.So I doe Sir. 

Euan. Giue eare to his motions j (Mafier Slender) I will 
defcription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it- n 

Slen. Nay, I will doe as my Cozen Shallow faies •’/ pray 
yoH pardon me,' he's a/ufticeofPeaccinhis Countrie, 
Ample though I Hand here. . ’ 

Euan.But that is not tbequeflion.- the quedion is con. 
.cernipgyourmarriage. i: :k . , 

“~j there’s 1 the poAw Stee-.:: ,1 ... 

1, Marty isrt : the very point of it, toiMifl.^** Page', 

Sicn, Wfiy if It be id ; / will marry ter^pon; any rcafon- 
ablc demands. 

.E*. But can you affe&ion the *o man* let vs command 
to krrow that-ofyour mouth, or of your; lips : .for diuers 
Pnilofophers hold, that the lips is parcell of the . mouth-' 
tncrerore precifely, cai^ycu carry your good will to the 
maide ? 

Shal. Cofcn lAbrakam Slender 9 can youloue her? 

S/rp. 1 hope firjf will doc as itihali become one that 
would doe reafcfc; /-» ;h n ym / .r. - 1 . ' ; 

firnm Nay, get’s Lords, and his Ladies, you mud fpeake 
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7 ’be merry IViues of VVmdfor. 

poffitable, if you can carry- her your defires towards her. 

Shall That you mud. 

Will you, ( vpon good dowry ) marry her r 

slen. / will doea greater thing then that, vpon yo t re* 
queft ('Cofen ) in any rcafon. 

Shat. Nay copceiuemee, concciuemee, ( fwcctCozJ; 
what / doe is to pleafurc you (Coz ) can you loue 

the maid? • 

Slen. /will marry her (Sit ) at your requefl ; but if 
there be no great loue in the beginning, yet Heauenmay 
decreafe it vpon better acquaintance, when wee are married, 
and haue more occafion to know one another > I hope 
vpon familiarity will grow more content > but if you 
fay mary- her, /will mary-hcr, that I am freely diffolucd, 
and dilTolutely. 

Euan. It is a fery diferetion-anfivere ; faue the fall is in 
tbcord, diilolutely s the ore fa ( according to our meaning ) 
refojutely : his meaning is good. . 

ShI : I thinke my Cofcn meant well. 

Slen, lot elfe 1 would /might be hang'd ( la-) 

Shi Here comes fairc Miftris Anne ', would I were yong 
for your fake, Miff ris 

An.’The dinner is on the Tabic, my Father defires yout 
worihips company. 

Sh.I will wait on him, { faire Miflris Anee. 

Euan. Od’splelTed-will$/ will not be abfence at the grace 

An. Wil’t pleafe your worlhip to come in, Sir ? 

Sl.NaJ thankc youforfooth. hartcly ; / am very well. 

^/».The dinner attends you Sir. 

^ SI. I am not a hungry, I thankeyou, forfooth ; goc 
Sirha,for aIl youaremy man, goe waite vpon my Cofen 
Shallow $ a /ullice ofpeace fomccimc may he beholding to 
his friend, for aMan;/keepebutthrec Men and a Boy yet, 
till my Mother be dead jbut, what though, yet /liue like a, 
a poore Gentleman borne. 

An.l mrynot goc in without your worfliip t they will 
not fit tillyou come. 

< - B Slender. 



[igTS] 
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The merry Wines ofWindfor . 

Slot. I’faith, ilecate nothing, I thankcyouasmuch as 
though I did. 

Anne. I pray you Sir walke in. 

Slen- 1 had rather walke heref Ithankeyou) I bruiz’d 
«ny Ihin tb’ other day.with playing at Sword and Dagger 
with a Matter of Fence (three vcneys for a dilh of flcw'd 
Prunes) and 4 by my troth, I cannot abide the fmeli of hot 
meat fincc. Why doe your dogs barkefo / be there Beates 
ith’Towne/ 

An. 1 thinke there arc,Sir, I heard them talk’d of. 

S/en. I loue thefport well, but 1 ihall as foone quarrell 
at it, as any man in England, you are afraid if you fee the 
Beare loofe,areyou not / 

An- IindeedeSir. 

Slen. That’s rotate and drinkc to me now ; I haue fecne 
Sackerfonlook, twenty timea, sand haue taken him by the 
Chame , but ( I warrant you ) the women haue fo cridc 
and ihrekt at it, that it pall. But women indeede, cannot 
abidc’cm.they are very ill-fauour'd rough things. 

Afa.P*. Come»gentle M. Slender t come j we flay for you. 

Slen. lie cate nothing, I thanke you Sir. 

Ma.Pa.By cocke and pie, you Ihall not choofe, Sir? 
come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you lead the way. 

Ma.Pa. Come on Sir. 

Slen.Miihis tsfnnt : your felfc Ihall goc firfl. 

^l».Not I Sir, prayyou kcepe on. 

Truely I will not goc firfl, truely-Ia : I will not doe 
you that wrong. 

An. I pray you Sir. 

Slen. lie rather be vnmannerly, then troublefomc, you 
dp.your fclfe wrong indeede- la. Exeunt, 

ScenaSecmda . 

Enter Euant, and Simple. 

9 wayes, and askc of Doflor Cam houfe,' 

“ - 



7 be merry Wines of Wind/or . 

which is the way; and there dwels one Miflris Qu*cty\ 
which is inthe manner of his Nurfe;or hisdry-Nuric, or 
his Cooke; or his Laundry ; his Walher, and bis Ringer 

Euan. Nay, it is petter yet; giue her this letter for t is 

a’oman thataltogeathers acquaintance with Miflris 
Pare ; and the Letter is to defire, and require her to foliate 
your Mailers defircs.to Miflris Anne <Page. I pray you bee 
con 1 will make an end of my dinner ; ther’s Pippins ana 
Checfe to come. Extant : 

Scena Tertia . 

Enter FalJltffejHefiiBardclfetNjmJijleUiPai* 

Eal.Ulnc Heft of the GarteA . 

Ho. What faics my BuUy Rooke l fpeakc fchollerly, and 

Wl[ fll. Truely mine Heft * 1 mull turne (away fome of my, 
followers. 

Ho. Dilcard, ( bully Hercules ) cafliccre ; let them wag ; 
trot, trot. 

Pal. I fit at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou’rt an Emperor ( Cefir,ICei/er end Tbeaxar ) I 
will cntcttnincTardolfei he (hall draw ; he Ihall tap j faid I 
well ( bully HtElorl ) 

/vi-Doefo ( good mine Hofl.) 

Ho. I haue (poke, let him follow, let me fee thee froth, 
and liue : / am at a word : follow. 

Pal. Bardolfe, follow him ; a Tapfler is a good trade, an 
old Cloakc, makes a new /erkin, a wither’d Scruingman, a 
frclh Tapfler; goe,adcw. 

Ba. It is a life that /haue defir’d, I will thriue. 

Tifl.O bafe hungarian wight, wilt thou the fpigot wield; 
iVt.He was gotten in drinke.is not the humor conceited 
Fed. Ism glad/ am fo acquit of this Tinderbox, his 
Thefts were too open, his filching was like an vnskilfull 
Singer,he kept not time. 

W% 






7 be merry VViues of IVincifir. 

Nim. The’good humor is to ftealcataminuntesreft 
Fiji. Conuay . the wife it call Stcale l fob : a fico for thb 
phrafc. 

Fal. Well firs,! am almoft out at hceles. 

Fifl- Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fd. There is no remedy : I muff conicatch, I muff fliifr 
P*flX ong Uauens mud hauc foode. ’ 

Fal. Which of you know Ford bfthisTowne * 

Fifl. I ken the wight * he isoffubftance good* 

F«l ; Uy honeft Lads,/ will tell you what/am about; 
rtft, Two yards > andmofe. 

Fal. No quips now ( /ndeedc /am in the waff 

two yards about; but /am nowabout no waftc:/ama. 
bout thrift ) briefely ; I doe meanc to make loue to Fordt 
wife; / Ipie entertainment in her,(hce difeourfes^ee craucs, 
ihc giues the leere of muitation, / can conffrue the action 
ofher fami her ftije, and the hardeft voice of her behauior 
( f <> beengliih d rightly ) is lam Sir hhu Falflafs. 

/>//?. tie bath ftudied her will; and tranflated her will 
out of honefty,into Englifh. 

Ni. The Anchor is deepc; will that humor paffe * 

Fal. Now, the report goes, Ibe has all the rule of her hus. 
bands Purfc ; he hath a legend of Angels. 

Fifl. As many diuels entertainc; and to her Boy fay /. 

Ai The humor rifes itis good ; humor me the angels. 
Fail haue writ me here a letter to her , and here anothir 
°?*£ e ’ Wlfe ’ who euen now gaue me good eyes too, exa- 
mmd my parts with mod judicious ill/ads, foractimes the 

belly. C ° f “ ™ W,gui,ded footc /ometimes my portly 

7/7?.Then did the Sun on dune- hill Urine, 
m/thankethee for that humour. 

preedvinf 1 ?^ fo u C 0 U u rfc °’ rc . my cxterior * with fuch a 
£*$ «^tK>n, bat the appetite of her eye, did feeme to 

i e 3 burmng-glarie; here’s another 
In SSjS 5 n‘ le ^ eare3 J th , C Pur,e t0 ° 5 Shce is a Region 
ILmt ^ ,ari /°u d ’ bount,c > /will be Cheaters to 
them both, and they fluff be Exchequers to mec , they 
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The merry Wines of Windfir. ' 

i, . , c.n , n( i Weft /ndies.and ) will trade to them 

u 1 h b roi bcaie illoo this Lnurto Miltri, and thou 

rtfirssr*- •« *■*« ( L,ds) vvccwi " 

Ni l will tun no bafe humor ; herctakethe humor-Letter, 

^inilfkehanc-ftonesjgoey 
Trudgejplod away ith’ hoofe • feeke (belter, packe, 

Falflaffe will learnc the honor of the age, 

French thrift, you Rogues,my (elfe,and skirted Page. 

Pi/?. Let Vultures gripe thy guts, for gourd, and Fullam 
holds, and high and low beguiles the rich and poorc 3 
Tcfter ile haue in pouch when thou (halt Iacke 9 
Bafe Phrygian Turke. 

Ni, l haue opperations. 

Which be humors ofreuenge. 

Pift. Wilt thou reuenge ? 

Ni. By Welkin, and her Star. 

Pi/?. With wit,or Steele / 

Ni. With both the humors,/ ; 

2 will difeufle the humour of this Loue to Ford. 

Fifl. And / to Page Ihalleke vnfold 
How Fa/ftafe ( varlct vile ) 

His Doue will prouc $ his gold will hold, 

And his foltcoHch defile. ,, 

Ni. My humor (ball not code; I will mcenfe Ford?, 
to deale with poyfon 5 I will pofTclTc him with yallow* 
ncire,for the reuolt of mine is dangerous ) that is .my 
true humour. ’ 

Pifl, Thou art the Mart of Male contents^ 1 fccond 

frnnne nn. 




t!U 
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The merry Wms o/JFindJor . 

Sccena Quart at 

Enter Miffris Qmckljt,Simple t Iobn Rugby potior 
Cam, Fenton* 

^ Wbat, Iohn Rugby t 1 pray thee goe to the Cafcment . 
and ice if you can fee ray Matter, Mafter Dotfor Cam com. 
ming 5 if he do ( I faith ) and finde any body in the houfe. 

Eoglift 1 tC 3n ° d abufing of Gods P atie “ce, and the Kings 

%u. He goe watch. 

-£«. Goe, and we’ 11 baue apoflet for’t fooncat night (\ n 
a ;, t , hc ,atter cnd of a Sca-colc-fire-'An honeft.wiliiL 
wnde fellow, as euer feruant ihall come in houfe witbalh&t 
warranty ou, no tel-tale,nor no breedebate : his word fault 
is, that he is giucn to prayer ; hee is fomething peeuiih that 
way : but nobody but has hisfault: but let that ■pidc.Teter 
Simple^ you fay your name is i 
Si. I, for fault of a better. 

Q/t.And Matter Slender's your Mailer ? 

Si. I foriootb. 

Do's he not wearc a great round Beard, like a 
ylouers paring-kmfe i 

Sf.No forfooth, he hath but a little wee- face : with a little 
yellow Beard, a Caine colourd Beard. C 

Qu,A iofttly-iprighted man, is he not? 

, ?** * forfooth, but he is as tall a man ofhis hands.as any 
is betweene this and his head; hee hath foueht with a 
L Warrcncr. 

^w.How fay you ; oh, I ihould remember him, do's hee 
not holdvp his head ( as it were l) and (hut in his gate? 

St. Yes indeede do's he. 

_ °^'W c y*h*wcn{&a&AnKePage 3 no worfe fortune^ 
Tell Matter Parion, Euans, I will doe what I can foryont 

Matter i$ a good girle,and I with 

!Ru. Out alas, here comes my Matter. 

\ Q"' WecftaU all be flient ; Run in here, good young 

man; 



The merry iVtues of IF indfor. 

one into this Cloifet • hee will not flay long/ what 
ThnAy ’ Iohn , What Iohn 1 fay ? goe Iohn, goe enquire for 
my" Mailer, I doubt hee be not well, that hee comes not 

home (and don>ne,downe,dotvnea, &c- 

cl Vatisyou ting? I doe not like des-toyes prayyou 
CO e aid vetch me in my Cloift, vnboytecnc verd ;a Box, a 
freene-a-Box ; do intend vat 1 fpeake I grecne-a Box. 

Qu. I fortooth ile fetch it you: 

I am glad hee went not in himfclfe • if hee had found the 

vong man he would hausbeenc home-mad. 

7 Ca.Fe,fe.fe,feynai foyjlfatt for eba»Jo,le man vot a le Court 
la grand affair et. 

Ou. I sit this Sir? , .... 

Ca. Ouy mettt le au won pocket, de-peecb qutckjj - 

Vcre is dat knaue 'Rftgb? 
gu. What Iohn 'Rygbyffobn t 

Ru • Here Sir. , - . 

Ca. You are Iohn Rugby, and you are Uc\e Rugby , 
Come, take your Rapier, and come after my hecle to the 

Court. , . , „ 

Ru.’Tis ready Sir, herein the Porch. 
fa.By my trot, I tarry too long,od’s-me : queayiecub/s* 
dcre is feme Simples in my Cloifet, dat I vill not for the 
varld I ihall icaue behinde.f 

<£«• Ay-me,he 11 finde the yong man there, and be mad* 
Ca. O DiableffDtablei vat is in my Cloifet ? 
Villaine,La-roonc ; Rugby ,my Rapier. 

Good Matter be content. 

£4. Wherefore ihall I be content*a? 

^>«.The yong man is an honed mam 
Ca. What (hall de honett man do in my Gloifct, here is 
no honed man dat ihall come in my Clodet. 

Qh. 1 befeech you be not fo fiegmaticke j hcare the 
trutnof it. He came of an errand to mee, from Paid)? 
Hugh. 

“ Ca. Veil. 

Si. I forfooth : to defire her to "■« 

Qh. Peace, I pray yquu 
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Ca. Peacc-a-your tongue : fpeake-a your Tale; 

Si. To dcfirc this honed Gentlewoman ( your Maid) 
to fpeake a good word to Miftris Anne 'Page, for my Matter 
in the way of Marriage. 

^.This is all indced-laJb utile nereputmy finger in the 
fire,and neede not. 

C a > Sir Hugh fend -a you f ^*g£/,ballow me fome paper; 
tarry you a littell-a while. 

Qu. 1 am glad hce is fo quiet : if hee had bin throughly 
moued, you ihould hauc heard him fo loud, and fo me- 
hmcholly; but notwithftanding man, He doe yoc your 
Matter what good I can ; and the very yea, and the no is that 
French Do&or my Matter, ( I may call him my Matter, 
Iooke you, for I kcepe his houfe ; and I wa(h, ring, brew’, 
bake, fcowre, dreffc meate and drinke, make the beds, and 
doe all my felfc.) 

Simp. ’Tis a great charge to come vnder one bodies 
hand. '■ 

it. Arc you auis’do 1 that/ you (ball finde it a great 
charge : and to be vp early, anddownelate; but not with* 
ftanding, ( to tell you in your eare, 1 would hauc no words 
of it ) my Matter birofelfe is in loue with Miftris Anne Page; 
but notwithftanding that 1 know Ansxa ind, that’s neither 
hcerc nor there. 

C<««>.You, Jack ’Nape ; giue-’a this Letter to Sir Hugh, 
by gar it is alhallenge: I will cut his troat in dc Parke, and 
I will teach a feuruy lack-aiwpe Priett to meddle, or 
make you may be gon:iti$rot good you tarry here; 
by gar I will cut all hmwoftones; by gar, he lhall not hauc 
a ftoneto throw athis dogge. 

jQni- Alas, he fpeakesbut for hisfriend. 

Cairn. Itjs no tnatter’a-ver dat ;-do not you tett-a*ine 
datl'/hall hauc Anne Page^dr my felfe? (b.y gar, I vill It ill 
de iaike Priett ; arid 1 hauc appointed. mine Jdoft ofde 
larger to mcafurc our weapon , by gar, I will my fclfe 
hauc Anne Page. 

Sir, themaidldues you, andall'fhallbee well j Wee 
mutt giuefolketlcaue to prate ; What; thejjood'Rr. ^ 
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' Cdiui.Rugty , come to the Court with me:by gar, if / haue 
not Anne Page, I ttiall turne your head out of my dore: 
follow my heclc s,Rngbji 

£tti. You ttiall haue &^*-fooles head or your owne* 
No, /know mind for that; neuer a woman in m d/ r 

knowes more of ^wrmindethen / doc, norcandoe more 
then / doe with her 5 / thanke hcauen. 

Fenton. Who’s within there, hoa ? 

Qui, Who's there, / troa i Come neere the houfe 1 pray 
you. 

Fen, How now ( good woman ) bow doft thou i 
jQui. The better that it plcafea your good Wotfhip to 
aske? 

Fen. What newes i how do’s pretty Miftris oAnnel 
Qni. In truth Sir, and Ihee is pretty, and honctt,and gen- 
tle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by the 
way, I praife heauen for it* 

Fen. Shall I doe any good thinkft thou i ttiall /not loofe 
my fuit / 

Qui. Troth Sir, all is in his hands aboue • but not- 
withtlandmg ( Matter Fenton ) /le be fworneon a booke 
fliee loucs you 5 haue not your Worihip a wart aboue 
your eye/ 

Fen. Yes marry haue I, what of that / 

Qni. Well 3 chereby hangs a tale ; good faith, it is fuch an- 
other Nan 5 ( but ( I deteft ) an honeft maid as euer broke 
bread: wee had an howres talkc of that wart j I ttiall neuer 
laugh but in that maids company, but (indeed ) fliee is 
gtuen too much to Allicholv and mufing; but for you— — 
well— goe too 

Fen. Well, I (hall fee her to day ; hold., there's money for 
thee. Let mee haue thy voice in my behalfc j if thou feed 
her before me, commend mc.«— 

^ni. Will I / 1 faith that wee will ; And I will tell your 
Worihip more of the Wart, the next time we haue confi- 
dence,and of other wooers. 

Fen. Well, fare- well, I am in great hade now. 

£jti. Fare- well to your Wdrfhip i truely an honed 
C Gentleman. 





T he merry VViu£S of JVindJor, 

Gentleman : bnttAme loues him not, for I know 
mindeas well as another do’s, out vpom:, what hauc / 
forgot. Exit, 

ASlus Secwtdue. Sc ana Prirna. 

Enter Mtflris Page, CMtftris Ford, Maffer Page, Mailer 
Ford , PiftoB, Nm, Quickly, Ho jl, Shallow. 

UMi.Page. What, hauc /fcap'd Loue-lettcrs in the holly, 
day-time of my beauty, and am / now a fufaied for them I 
let me fee, 

Askememreafin whylteue you, for though Lotte vfe Re*, 
fin for hie precifian, bee admits him not fir hie Comfatlour • 
jtn nre not young, no more am I '.gee to thin, there's fimpathit; 
yon xre merry, fi Am h ha, ha, then there's more fimpathiei 
you louefackg, andfo doe l : mouldy out defire better fimpathiei 
Let it f office thee( Mtflris Page) at the leafi if the Loue of 
Seuldter can fuffice, that I loue thee : I mill notfayhitty met. 
tie not a Souldier-hhephraji ; hut / fay font me 5 
"By me, thine owne true Knight, by day or night : 

Or any kinde of light, \ with all his might, 

For thee to fight, JohnFaiflafe. 

Whata Herod of lurieisthis l O wicked, wicked world. 
One that is wcll-nye worne to peeces with age 
To Jhow himfelfe a young Gallant ? What an vn waied 
JBehauiour hath thisFlemiih drunkard pickt ( with 
The Dcuilis name ) out of my conuerfation, that hee dares 
/n tnis manner allay me l why, hee hath not bcenc thrice 
/n my Company, what fhould / fay to him //was then 
mirth r ( heauen forgiuc mee, ) why ile 
Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting downe of 
men, hpw iliall I be reueng'd on him/ 1 for reueng'd I will 
bet asifure as his guts are made of puddings, 
houjf^ Ford, Mtflris Page, truft me, 1 was going to your 
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Mif.Tage.hn6 trail me,! was going to yon : you tooke 

VCI MfFord . Nay, ile nere belceuc that ; I haue to (hew to 
the contrary. 

MifPage 'Faith but you docin my mindc. 

Mif. Fords well: I doc then; yet I fay, I could flievt 
you to the contrary ; O M.MsPage, giuc mee lome coun- 
faile. 

Mif Page. What’sthematter s woman f 

Mif. Ford. O woman} if it were not for one trifling re. 
fpcd.I could come to fuch honour. 

Mif Page. Hang the trifle ( woman ) cake the honour $ 
what is it? difpcnce with trifles ; what is it ? 

Mif Ford h I would but goe to hell, foran cternall mo- 
ment, or fo ; 1 could be knighted. 

Mif. Page. What thou licit f Sit Alice F ord i thefc Knights 
will backhand lo thou ihouldftnoc alter the article of thy 



Gentry. 

Mif Ford. Wee burne day-light ; hecre, read, read} 
percciuchow I might be knighted, 1 iball chinke tne worfe 
of iat men, as longas I haue an eye to make difference of 
mens liking; and yet hee would not fweare: praife 
womens modefly; and gaue (uch orderly and wclbeha- 
ucd reproofe to all vncomc!incirc,that I would hauefwom 
his difpofition would hauc gone to the truth of his 
words : but they doe no more adhere and keepe place to- 
gether, then the hundred Pfalmes to the tune of Grccne- 
ilceues: Whattempcft (i troa ) threw this Whale.f with fo 
many Tuns of oyle in his belly ) a'flioare at Windfor/How 
flialll bereuengedon him? I thinke the beil way were, 
to entertaine him with hope, till the wicked Are of lull haue 
melted him in his owne greafe. Did you euec hcare the 
like? 

Mtf.Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs ) to thy great comfort in this my- 
ftery of ill opinions, heer's the twyn-brotherof thy Let- 
ter ; but let thine inherit firil, for I proteft mine newer 
fball; 1 warrant hee hath a thoufand of thefe Letters, writ 

C z "f with 
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with blancke-fpacc for different names(Ture more)& tj, e f c 
are of the fecond edition; he wil print them out ofdoubt 
for he cares not what he putsinto the prdfc,when he would 
put vs two 1 1 had rarhtr be a Gianteffe &Jyc vndcrMou m 
Petion. Well ; I will finde you twcmiclafciuious Turtles ere 
onechafteman. 

Mif.Ford. Why this is the very fame ; the very hand, the 
very words, what doth hethinkeof vs f 

Mif.Page. Nay I know not; it makes me almoft rea- 
dieto wrangle with mine ownehonefty; He entertaine 
my felfe like one that 1 am not acquainted withall, for 
hire vnlclfe hee knowfomeftrainc in mce, that I know 

not my felfe, hee would neucr haue boorded me in this 
furie. 

Mif.Ford, Boording.call you it l He be fare to kcepchiia 
abouedcckc. 

UHif.Page. So will /, if hee come vndermy hatchcs./fc 
neuer to Sea againe. Let’s be rcueng’don him ; let’s appoint 
him a meeting, giue him a fhow of comfortin his Suite, and 
lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn'd 
his horfea to mine Hoft of the Garter. 

Mif.Ford Nay, / will confenttoatf any villany againfl 
him.that may not fully the chaiincffe of our honefty, oh 
that my husband faw this Letter j it would giuc etcmall 
food to his ie aloufie. 

(Jtef.Pagt . s Why looke where he comes; and my good 
man too; hce’s as farre from iealoufie, as I am from gi- 
uinghim caufc, and that ( 1 hope ) is an vnmeafurabledi. 
nance: 



Mif.Ford. You are the happier woman. 

Mif.Page. Lets confiilt together again (1 this grealie 
Knight ; Come hither. 

Ford. Well, I hope,itbenotfb. 

Pifl. Hope is a curtail. dog in fome affaires; 

Sir Iohtt affe&s thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Pifi. He wooes both high and low,both rich andpoore,' 
both young and old 4 onc with another ( Ford) heiouesthc 
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Gdly-mawfryCFard) perpend. 
r or A Louemy wire ? 

<pjJloll. With liuer, burning hot = preuent t , 

Oraoethou like Sir^^hc, with 

Rinr-wood at thy hceies : O.odious is the name. 

Ford. What name Sir/ 

Take heed, ere fommer comes,or Cuckoo^irds doe fingi 
Away fir Corporall Nim: 

Beleeuc it ( Page) he fpcakesfence. 

Fori I will be patient j I will finde out this- 
Nim. And this is true ; 1 like not the humor oflymg, hee 
haue wronged mee in fome humors; 1 Ihould haue borne 
the humour’d Letter to her, but I haue a [word, and 
it fhall bite vpon my neceffuie, he louesyour wife 5 There s 
the fhort and the long: My name 1S Corporall iWw^Iipcak, 
and I auouch ;’tis true : my name is Ntm, ^dF-^ loues 
your wife, adicuj 1 louc not the humour of bread & checfc • 

page. The humour ofit(quoth’af) heere s afellow frights 
Englifhoutofhiswits. 

Ford. I will feeke out Fal/laffe. 

Page. I neucr heard fuch a drawling-affe&iog rogues 
Ford.lf I doe finde it : well* . . _ . 

Page. 1 win not beleeuc luch a Catataw, though the PtiClf 
O’ th’ Townc commended him for a true man. 

Ford. ’T was a good fcnfiblc fellow, well. 

Page / How now CMeg l 

MfPage ,' Whither goe you ( george ?) harke you. 
tMif.Ford. How now/ fweet Frank) why art thou me; 
lancholy? 

Ford: I melancholy ? I am not melancholy : 

Get you home, goe. 

Mif.Ford. Faith, thou haft fome crochets in thy head, 
Now, will you goe^Miftris Pagei, 

Mif.Page. Haue with you, youll come to dinner Gtorgef 
Looke who comes yonder j (hee IhaU bee our Mcflfengcr 
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to this paltric Knight; 

Mif.Ford- Truft me, I thought on her ; fiice’ll fit it/ 

MSP age. You are come to fee my daughter Anne ? 

gm, 1 forfooih : and I pray how do’s good Mittreffc 
Anne ? 

Mif.Tage, Go in with r sand fee, weehauejan hourcs 
talke with you. 

, Page. How now Matter Ford ? 

Ford . You heard what this knaue told me, did you not ? 

P<^e.Yc8,and you heard what the other told me J 

Ford.D oc you thinkc there istruth in them? 

Page. Hang ’em flaues: I doe not thinkc the Knight 
would offer it : But thefc that accufe him in his intent to- 
wards our wiues, arc a yoake of his difearded men, very 
rogues, now they be out offcmices 

Ford. Were they his men i 

T 3 *^. Marry were they. 

Ford. I like it ncucr the better for that, 

Do's he lye at the Garter f 

Page. I marry do's he : if hce fhould intend this voyage 
toward my wife, I would turne her loofe to him,and what 
hee gets more of her, then fliarpe words, let it lye on my 
head. 

Ford ■ I doe not mifdoubt my wife, but I would be loath 
to turne them together, a man may bee too confident, I 
would haue nothing lye on my head,! cannot be thus fatis- 
fied; 

Page. Looke where my ranting-Hoft of the Garter 
comes : there is cichcr liquor in his pate, or mony in his 
purfc, when hee lookes fo merrily : How now mine 
Hoff i 

Htft.Hovr now Bully Rookc, thou'rt a Gentleman, Ca- 
Ucleiro luttice, I fay. 

Shal. I fellow, (mine Hoft ) 1 follow, Good-eucn, and 
twenty ( good Matter Page.) Matter Page, will you go with 
VS i we hauciportin hand. 

Hoft. Tell him Caueleiro- luttice v tell him Bully* 
Rooke. 

f v Shah 
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... Sir there isa fray to be fought, betweenc Sir Huff 

the WclchPrietband cL the Fteneh DoSor. 

WGood mine Holt o'thOarter,a word with you. 

Hoff. What faift thou,my Bully-Rooke . 

Shal Will you goe with vs to behold it i My nierry Hof! 
hafh had the measuring of their weapons, and ( 1 th.nke ) 
aoDointed them contrary places • for ( bcleeue me ) I hiaie 
Jhc Parfon is no Icftcrharke, 1 will tcU you what ourfport 

Haft thou nofuitagainft my Knight ! my gucfl- 

/^None.I proteft, but ile giue you a pottle ofburn’d 

facke,to giuc roc recourfe to him, and tell him my name is 
Broome t o nely for a iett. , _ , 

Hoft. My hand, (Bully,) thou (halt haue egrefleand rc- 
greffe, ( fsid I well/) and thy name (hall be Broome. It is a 
merry Knight, will you goe An-heires l 
Shal. Haue with you mine Hoft. 

•page. I haue heard the French-man hath good skill in hw 

^Shal. Tut Sir, /could haue told you more* 7n thefe 
times you ftand on diftance, yourPalTes, Stoccado’s, and 
/ know not what: 'cis the heart ( Matter Page, ) ’tis hcere, 
»fis heere. / haue fecne the time, with my long-fword, / 



Raftcs. 

Bofi. Hcere boyes, heere, heere, lhall we wag l 

Page. Haue with you, / had rather heare them fcold,then 
fight. 

iW.Though Page be afecure foolc,and ttands fo firmc* 
ly on his wiues frailty : yet, /cannot put-ofFmy opinion fo 
eafily, fhewasin his ’company at Pages houfe, and what 
they made there, /know not. Well,/ will looke further in* 
to’t,and /haueadifguife, to found if/finde her 

honeft,/ loofe not my labour, iffliee be other wife, ’tis la- 
bour well beflowed. Exeunti 
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Enter Fa/Jlajfe, Piftotl , Robin, Quickly, Bar dot ft, 
Ford. 



Fal. I will not lend thee a penny* 

Rift. Why then the world's ralneOyftcr, which I, with 
fvvord will open* 

Fa/. Not a penny, I haue beene content ( Sir, ) you 
fkould lay my countenance to pawne ; I haue grated vpon 
my good friends for three Reprecucs for you, and your 
Coach-fellow Nim, or clfe you had look'd through the 
grate, like a Geminy of Baboones • 1 am damn’d in hell, 
forfwearingto Gentlemen my friends, you were good 
Souldiers, and tall-fellowes. And when MiftretTe Briget 
i loft the handle of her Fan, 1 took’t vpon mine honour 
thou hadft it not. 

Tift. Didft not thou (hare / hadft thou not fifteen: 
pence/ > \ 

Fal. Reafon, you roague, reafon; thinkft thoullccn- 
danger my foulc, gratis t at a word, hang no more about 
mee, I am no gibbet for you : gee, a fliort knife, and a 
throng, toyourMannor of Pkkt-hatch ; goe, you’ll not 
beare a Letter for mce you roague f you ftand vpon your 
honour • why, ( thou vnconfinablebafendfe) it is as much 
as I can doe to keepc the termesof my honour precife; I, 
1, 1 my felfe fometimes, leauing the feare of heauen on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceflity, am 
fainc to (huffle : to hedge, and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will emfconce your raggs $ your Cat a-Moun- 
taine*lookes,your red- lattice phrafes, & yoor bold beating* 
oathes, vnder the flicker of your honor /you will not doc 
itfyoui 

Pifl.l doe relent ; what would thou more of man/ 

X<^»».Sir,here’s a woman would fpeake with you* 

. F<i/.Let her approach* 

Qui. Giuc your worftiip good morrow. , 
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Fal- Good-morrovv,good*wife. ’» 

gjti.N tt fo^nd’t pkafe your worthip. 

FaU Qood.maid then. 

^^Ilebefworne, ; -i 1 ,*• ' •; ' 

As my mother was the firft houre I was borne. 

Fal I doe beleeuc the fwcarer ; what with me / 
flat. Shall I vouch-fate your worlbip a word, © x 
4V/0 i O 

Fa/- Twothoufand ( faire woman ) and, lie vouchfafc 
rhec the hearing. 

Jj)m. There is one Miftrcfle Ford, (Sir) I pray conic a 
little nccrer this waies j l my felfe dwell with Matter Db&pr 
Cains. . 

Fal. Well, on , Miftris Ford, you {ay? t e5{*. .adi’k;’ fMo 
Qni. Tour worflupfaics very true, /pray your Worfliip 
come a little neerer this waieS. 

Fa/. / warrant thee, no- bodieheares 3 mine owne people, 
mine owne people. . r 

Qni. Are they fo / hcauen-bleffothem,, and make them 
his Serusntf, ; i , 

Fal. Well; MiftreifeFW,whatofher? 

Qai. Why, Sir ; fliee’s a good creature i Lord, Lord your 
Worfiiip'j a wanton : well, heauen forgiue you, and all of 

vi, I pray, r- >• 

Fal. M.ilretle Ford, come, Miftrcfle fW. ' . 

Quit. Marry this is the fiiortjand the longof it 3 you 
haue brought her into fuch a Canaries, as. cis wonder-r* 
full.} the beft Courtier of them all (. when the Court lay 
at Windfor ) could neuerhaue brought her to fuchaGa* 
narie : yet there has beene Knights,and Lords, and Gen- 
tlemen, with their Coaches; / warrant you Coach after 
Coach, letter after letter, gift aftee gift, fmelling fo fweet- 
ly j al Muske, and, fo rufhling, I. warrant y ou, in Hike 
and golde, and in fuch alligant tearmes, and in fuch wine 
and fug or of the belt, and the faireft, that would haue 
vvonne an/ womans heart : and / warrant you, they could 
neucr get an eye.winke of her ; / had my felfe twcntic 
Ange.s giaen.mc.thts morning, but / defie all Angels in 

D ai »y 
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any fuch fore, as they fay ) but in the way of honefly • an ,j 
I warrant you, they could neuer get her fo much as f jpp { 
on a cup with the prowdeft of them all, and yet there ha» 
bccne Earles j nay, ( which is more ) Pentioners, but I 
Warrant you all is one with her. 

Fal. But what faies (hcc to mcc i bee briefc my good 
fllcC'Afer curie. 

Q«». Marry,flie hath receiu’d your Letter; fer the which 
flic thankes you a thouland times ; and (lice giucs you to 
notifie, that her husband will be abfencc from his houfe,bc- 
tweeneren and eleuen. 

■F4/.Ten,and eleuen. 

h forfocth; and then you may come and fee 'the 

piAure ( (he fayes ) chat you wot of ; Maftcr Ford her huf. 
band will be from home : alas, thcfweet woman leads an 
ill life with him; hee’savery icaloufie- man § Dice leader 
a vcreframepold life with him, ( good heart.) 

Fal. Ten, and eleuen. 

Woman, commend me to her, I will not faile her.- 

Qui. Why, you fay well •' But I haue another melTenger 
to your worfldp : MiihcilcPage hath her heartie comtncn. 
dationsto you to; and let me tell you in youreare, (lice's 
asfartuoui a ciuill model! wife, and one f I tell you) that 
will notmificyouniorning nor cuening prayer, as any isin 
Wind for } who ere be the other •' and dice bade mec tell your 
worlliip, thaler husband is (eldoroe irons home, but (liee 
hopes there will come a time. I neuer knew a woman fo 
doate vpon a man ; forcly I thiokc you haue ebarmes, la s 
yes in truth. 

Fal. Not 1,1 afTure thee ; fetting the attradion of mygood 
partsalide,! liauc no other charmcs* 

Blcfling on your heart for’t; 

Fal. But I pray thee tell me this ; has Fords wife, an dPagtt 
wife acquainted each other, how they loue me/ 

Qui. That were a ieft indeed • (bey haue not fo little 
grace 1 hope, that were a tricke indeed : But Miftis Page 
would defireyou to fend her your little Page of all louts; 
her husband has t a marucllous infc&ion to the little Page; 

' and 
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and truely Matter Page is an honed man 5 neuer a wife in 
Windfor leades a better life then (he do s ; do what dice will, 

fayw hat Ihc will, take all, pay all,goe to , bed when (hee lift, 

life when (lie lift, all isas (he will ; and truly flic deferues it ; 
for if th ere be a kinde woman in Wtadfir, fhee is one; you 
muft fend her your Page, no rcmedic. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

O h i. Nay, but doc fothen,andlooke you.hee may come 
andgoe betweeneyou both ; and in any calc haue a nay- 
word, that you may know one anothers minde, and the 
Boy neuer heedc to vnderftand any thing ;for *ti$ not good 
that children (liould know any wickeunesj old foikes 
you know, haue difcrction, as they fay, and know the 
world. 

Fal. Farethcc-wclJ, commend mce to them both, there's 
my piufc, Tam yet thy debtor * Boy, goe along with this 
woman, this newesdiftrafts me. 

7>#/?.This Punckc is one of Cupids Carriers, 

Clap ho morefailes.purloe- vp with your fights : 

Giue fire ; (lie is my prize, or Ocean wlielmc all. 

Fal. Saift thoufo ( old tacks') goe thy waiesllemakc 
more of thy old body then J haue done; will they yet 
lookc after thee ? wilt thou after the cxpencc offo much 
money, be now a gainer f good Body, 1 thankc thee ; let 
them fay 'tis grolfcly done, fo it bee faircly done, no 
mater. 

Bar. Sir John, there’s one Matter Broome below would 
faine (pcake with you, and be acquainted with you ; ^md 
hath fent your wor (hip a morniiigs draught ofSacke. 

Fal . Broome is his name / 
j&ar.ISir. 

Fal. Call him in : fuch Broomes ate welcome to me, that 
that ore’H owes fuch liquor ;ah ha,Miftrcfle Ford and Mi- 
.ftrtfle f'4ge,haue 1 encompafs'd you l goe to, via. 

/W.*aidfe you flr: 

Fal . Ami you fir 5 would you fpeake with me? 

Fird. I make bold, to prelle, with fo little preparation 
vpon you. 

D 2 VaL 
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fal. You'r welcome, what's your will -'gibe vs lc^ 
Drawer. 

Ford. Sir, / am a Gentleman that hanefpent much, ®» 
name is Broome. 

Fal. Good Matter Broome,) defire more acquaintance 
of you. 

Ford. Good Sir loh», 1 fue for yours ; not to ebarp- 
you, for I mutt let you ynderftand, 7 thinke my fclfein 
better plight for a Lender, then ycu are j the which hath 
fomething emboldnedmeeto this vnfeafon'd intrufion: 
for they fay, if money goe before, all waies doe ly ( 
open. 

Fal. Money isa good Souldier ( Sir) and will on- 

Ford. Trotb,and 7 haue abag of money hecre trouble 
me ; if you will helpeto bcare ic ( Sir Iohn ) take all,or halfc 
for eafingmeof the carriage: 

Fal. Sir, I know not how 1 may deferue to bee you; 
Porter. 

Ford. 1 will tell you Sir, if you will giue mee the hea- 
ring. < 

Fal. Speake (good Matter Broomo ) 7 (hall be glad to be 
yourSeruant. 

Ford. Sfr, / heare you are a Scholfer$ ( / will be briefe 
with you > and you haue bcene a man long knownc tome, 
though /had neuer fo good meanesas delire, to make mj 
felfe acquainted with you. I (hall difeouer a thing to you, 
wherein /^nutt very much fay open mine own impeiftfli- 
on: but (good Sir Iohn)' as yina haue one eye vpon oiy 
follies, as you heare themvnfdded,turneaiiother into the 
Regifter ofy our owne, that I may pattewicb a reproofe the 
cafier, fith you your felfe know how c_afie it is to be fuch an 
-offender. 

Fd/.Vcry well Sir, proceed; 

Ford. There is aGentlcwoman in this Towne ; her hus- 
bands name is Ford, 

Fal. Well Sir- 

Ford. / hade long lou’d hen and I protett to you, be- 
ftowed much on her j followed her w'vth a doating vb> 
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Ouancc • /ngrofs’d opportunities to racetc hcr.free’d cuery 
nTaht occafion that could hut nigardly gtut m« fight of 
Kotonely btought 




7 am fure / haue receiued none, vnldfe Experience be a 
/ewell, that /haue purchafed at an infinite rate, andtha* 
hath taught me to fay this. 

u Lpue like A fiadow flics, whenfubfiance Louephrfuet, 

U Pur fining that that flies, and fying whatpurfieest 

Fal . Haue you receiu’d no promife of fatisfadion at her 



hands? 

Ford. Neuer. 

Fat. Haue you importun’d her to fuch a purpofe? 



Ford. Neuer. 

Frf/.Ofwhat qualitie was your louethen ? 

Ford Likealairehoufe, built on another mansground, 
fo that / haue loft my edifice, by miflaking the place where 

IC ff/To what purpofe haue you vnfolded this to me? 

Ford. When 1 haue told you that, 1 haue told you all: 
Some fay, that thodgh firee appearehoneft to mee,yet in 
other p’aces fliee enlargeth hir mtrth lo farre, that there 
is fiuevvd confttuftion made of her. Now (Sir Iohn) here 
is the heart of my purpofe: you are a Gentleman of ex- 
cellent breeding, admirable •difeourfe, of great admi trance, 
aurhenticke in your place and perfon, generally allow d 
for your many warlike, court like, and learned prepay 
tons. 

Fal. O Sir. 

Ford Iklcetie it, for you know it • there is money, fpend 
it,fpcod it, fpend more; fpend all I haue, oneiy giue me io 
mucii of youv time in exc hange of it, as fo lay an amiable 
(lege to tfie hon^fty of this Fords wife* vie your -Art of 
1 ^ wooing 
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wooing j win her to confcnt to you ; if any man may, you 
may as foonc as any. 

Fal- Would it apply well to the vehemencyof your af. 
fe&ion (hat I ihouid win what you would cnioy i Me. 
thinkesyoupreferibe to your iclfc very prepofleroufly. 

^ Ford. O.vnderftand my drift ; (he d wells fo fecurely on 
the excellency ofher honor, that the folly of my foulc dates 
not preient it felfe ; flic is too bright to be look'd againft* 
Now.could I come to her with any detedion in my band ; 
my defires had infhnce and argument to commend them. 
fcluej,I could driuc her then from the ward of her purity, 
her reputation, her marriage. vow,and a thoufand other her 
defences, which now are coo-too ftrongly embatcaild a. 
gainft me; what fay you too't,Sir lohn. 

Fal. Matter 'Brume, l will firft make bold with your noony, 
ncxt.giue me your hand j and lafl,as I am a Gentleman, you 
fhalfif you will,enioy Fords wfe. J 

Ford. O good Sir. 

;i Fal. I fay you fliall. 

Ford. Want no money ( Sir Iehn)you fhall want none. 

Fal. Want no MsfireJJe Ford ( Mailer Broome ) you fliall 
want none ; I fliall be with her ( I may tell you) by her own 
appointment, euen as you came in to me, hcraffiflant, or 
goe- bet weenc, parted from me ; I fay I (hall be with her be- 
tweene ten and elcucn.for at that time the icalious rafcally- 
knauehcr husband will be forth j come you to me at night, 
yob fliall know how 1 fpeed* 

Ford. I am bled in youracquaintancejdo you know Ford 
Sir? 

F al. Hang himfpoorc Cuckoldly knaue)I know him not: 
yet 1 wrong him to call him poore; They fay the iealous 
Wittolly-knaue hath malfcs of money, for the which his 
wife feerncs to me well fauourd ff will vfc her as the key of 
the Cuckoldly. logucs Coffer & thcr’s tny haruefl-homc. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, fir, rhatyou might suoid 
him, it you faw him. 

Fal. fiaog hin-,ir,echanicall-fa!t-buuer rogue; I will flare 
iiim out of hi* wit$;l will awe* him with my cudgel! .• it 
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fliall hang like a Meteor ore the Cuckolds horns : Matter 
B»lme Thou (halt know, I will predominate oucr the 
pczantj’and thou flialtlye with his wife-Come to me foone 
at night : Ford’s a knaue,and I will aggrauate his rtile- thou 
(Mafler Broome ) flialt know himforknaue.and Cuckold- 

Come to me foonc at night. # 

Ford. What a damn’d Epicurian-Rafcall is this . my 
heart is ready to crackc with impatience : who faies this is 
improuident iealoufie? my wife hath fent to him, the 
howreis fixt, the match is made; would any man hauc 
thought this? fee the hell of bauinga faire woman: my 
bed fliall be abus’d, my Coffers raniack'd, my reputation 
gnavvnc at, and I (ha!l not onely receiue this villanous 
wrong, but (land vnder the adoption of abhominable 
tenues, sfnd by him that docs me this wrong. Tcrmce, 
names! t/imaimon founds well ; Lueifer t wdhBarha(on»we]i 
yet they are Dtucls additions , the names of fiends : But 

Cuckold, Wittoll, Cuckold? the Diuell himfclfe hath not 
fuch a name. Page is an AfTe, a fecure A tie } hcc will trufl 
his wife, hce will not bee iealous $ 1 will rather trufl 
a Fleming with my butter, Perfon Hugh the Weljhman 
with my Cheefe, an lrifh man with my Aqua-vit*.bottle, . 
or a Theefc to walkc my ambling gelding, then my 
wife with her felfe- Thenflie plots, then dhee rumiuaces, 
then fliec deuifesj and what theythinkc in their hearts 
they may cfFedt; they will breake their hearts but they 
will effect. Hcauen bee prais’d for my iealoufie : eleuen 
o’clockethe howrc, I will preuent this, detect my wife, 
bee teueng’d on Fa/fiaffe, and laugh at Page. I will about 
it, beter three houres too foone, then a mynute too late.- 
fie,fie,fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

Exik 
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Sir. 

Caitu.V at isthe clock cjack? 

Rtig. Tispall the howrc ( Sir) that Sir Hugh promis’d 
to meet- 

Cam. By gar, he has faue his foule,dat he is uo- come-'hee 
has pray his Pible well, dat hee is no-come, by gar (/»c^ 
%u,gbj ) he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug Hee is wife Sir; hee knew your worfhip would kill 
him it he came- 

Cam. By gar, de herring is no dead, fo as I vill kill him^ 
take your Rapier, ( lacks ) I vill tell you how I viil kill 
him. 

Rug. Alas fir, I cannot fence. 

Cat. Villanie.takeyour Rapier. 
ifa^.Forbeare, heer’s company; 

Ha/.’BlelTe thec,bully-Dodor. 

Shal. ’Saue you Mafler Dodtor Cairn. 

PageNow good Mailer Doftor. 

Slen- ’Giue you good morrow.fir. 

Caius. Vat be all you one,two,trce,fowre, comefor i 
Hoft. To fee thee fight, to fee thee foigne, to fee thee 
trauerfe, to fee thee heerc,to fee thee there, to fee thee palle 
thy pundfo, tbyftocke, thy reuerfe, thy diflance, thy mon- 
tant :;Is hee deacT, my Ethiopian? Is he dead, my Francifcoi 
ha Bully iwhatfaies my EJculafivu i my Gallen i my heart 
ofEldcr i ha f is he dead bully- Stale? is he dead? 

Cat. By gar,heis dc Coward lack* Pried ofdevorld • he 
is not (how his Face- 

- Hoft. Thou ait a Caftalion-king Vrinal! 5 Hefior of 
Greece ( my Boy) 

l ','ai . I pray you bearc witnelTe, that mee haue flay, 
fixe or feuen, two tree howres for him, and hee is no- 
come. 

Shal. He is the wiferman ('MflhrDodtorJheisa curer of 
foules, and you a curcr of bodies; if you fhould fight, you 
got againfl the haire of your profeffiohs '• is it not true, 
Mafler ‘Tagei 

Page. Mafler Shallow ; you haue your feife beene a g reat 
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great fighter, though now a man of peace. ' 

.fM-oody-kin* M. Page, though 1 now be old, and of 
the peace ;rf I ice aiword out, my finger irehestomake 
on . ,* though wee are luflices, and Dodborr, and Church- 
men ( Mafler Page) wee haue fome fait of our youth 1.1 vs, 
we are the (onsof w;>mco ( Mafler Page.) 

Page ’Tistrue, Mrflcr Shallow. 

Shal. It will be found lo,(M. 7 agi ) M. Dodbor (faittt, \ 
am come to fetch you home , I am fworn of the peace, you 
haue (how’d yourfclfe a wife Phyficien,and Sir Hugh hath 
fliowne himielfca wife and patient Churchman 5 you mull 
goc uich me,M-Dodbor. 

Hoft. Pardon, Guefl-lufticc; a Mounfeur Mockc- 
water. 

Cat. Mock-vater ? vat is dat? 

Heft. Mock-water, in curEnglifh tongue, is Valour 
(Bully.J 

Cat. By gar, then I haue as much Mock vater as de 
Englifliman ; fcuruy-Iack-dog-Pricft? by gar, mec vill 
his earcs. 

fdoft . He will Clapper claw thee tightly ( Bully. J 

C<««. Clapper- de-claw. ? vac is dat ? 

Hoft, Thar ts,hc will make thee amends. 

Cat. By gar, me doe looke he fhall clapper-dc-claw me, 
for by-gar. me vill haue it. 

Hoft. And I will prouoke him to’t,or let him wag; 

Cai. Me tat :ck you for dat. 

Hoft. And moreouer/ Bully jbut firfl, Mafler Ghuefl,and 
M.Page.sud eckc Caualeiro Slender, goe you through the 
Towneto Frogmore. 

rage. S\x Hugh is therejs he ? 

Hoft. He is there, fee what humor hccis in 5 and I will 
bring the Dodbot about by the Fields ; will it doe well 2 

S bal.Wce will doc it. 

tsGl. Adieu, good Mafler Dodbor- 

C<«i.By. gar,me vill kill dc Pricft,for he fpcake for a lack- 
an-Ape to Anne Page. 

Hoft. Let him die ; (heath thy impatience, throw cold 

E water 
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water on thy Chollcrjgoe about the fields with me through 
Tregmere , / wil l bring thee where Miflris ss/nne Page is,« a 
Farm-houfe a Fealting j and thou (halt*ooe her, Cride- 
game, (aid / well i 

Cat. By-gar, me danck you vor dat ? by gar I loue you, and 
1 (hall procure'a you dc good Gucttjdc Earle, de Knigtit,de 
Lords, dcGentlemen, my patients. 

Hoft For the which,/ will be thy aduerfary toward Amu 
Page, (aid 1 well / 

Cat. By -gar, *ris good, veil faid. 

Hoft.L ftv* wag then. 

Cat. Come at my heeles,/^ Rugby. 

Exeunt. 

tHSltisTtrtitu. Scotna Prima. 

Enter Euans, Simple , Page" Shallow , Slender, Hofi, Cairn] 

Rugby. 

Emm. I pray you now, good Matter Slenders feruingman 
and friend Simple by your name; which way haue you ‘ 
look’d tor Matter Catm, that calls himfelte Dodlor of 
Phificke. 

Stmp, Marry Sir, the plttic-ward, the Parke-ward, 
euery way , oide Wm4for way, and euery way but the 
Towne-way. 

Euan. I moft fchcmently defire you,youwilllooke that 
Way. 

Simp, /will fir.« 

Euan. 'Pit lie my (oule : how full of Chollors 7 am and 
trempling oi mindc ;/|fhall be glad ifhee haue deceiued 
me . how melancholics /am / / will knoghis Vrinalls a- 
bout his kr.au fs cotta rd,» hen / haue good op on u nines 
for the oike : P idle my loule. T o jballow Ritters tewhofe 
fads ; melodious Birds jtng Aiadrigalls • '/here trill wee make 
•Hr Feds of Rofes'. and a thotsfand fragrant pefies. TtfbaU 
lew - ’Mercieon mee,/ haue a great dilpofitions to cry. 

Okieledtotu birds ftng Madrigalls: tVhen as Ijat in Fa. 

btlny , 
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bilett : and a theufand va^ram Refits. Te fr*llow,&c 
St m. Yonder hewcomming, this way Sir Hugh. 

Eh*». Hce s welcome : lofiatiew Ritters,™ who/tfals : 
Heauen p'ofpe; the right : what weapons is he/ * 

Sim. No weapons, Sir , there comes my matter, Matter 
Shallow, and another Gentleman j from Frogmere , ouer the 
ftile,thi$ way. 

Etta.. Pray you giue me my gowne, or elfe kcepe it in 
your armes. 

ShaL How now Matter Parfon ? good morrow good 
Sir Hugh, keepc a Game! ter from the dice, and a good 
Studicnt from his booke, and it is wonderfuil* 

Sun, Ah Iwc^t vAf me Page. 

Page.\>aue you, good Sir Hugh. 

/'Wj.’Plcatte ycu from his mercy- (afee,all of you. 

ShaL Whar / the Sword, and the Word ? 

Docyouttudy them both Matter Parfon / 

tyage And youth! ull (till, in your doublet and hofe, this 
raw-rumatieke day } 

Euan. There is reafons,and caufes for it i 
Page. Wee are come to you, to doe a good office, Matter 
Parian. 

Euan. Fery- well, what is it i 

Page- Yo, dcr is a moft reuerend Gentleman ; who 
fbettike ) hauing rcceiued wrong, by f ine perfon, is at 
moil od js with his owne grauity and patience, that cucr 
you law. 

Shal.l haue lined fourclcore yceres,and vpward j 1 neuer 
hearu a man of ms pla^c,grauity, and learning, fo wide of 
hisownerelpeft. 

Euan- What is he t 

Page, i chinkeyou know him j Matter Dudor Cairn tha 
renownc. French Phyfician. * 

Euan. Got «. will, and his paflion cf my heart, 1 had as 
here you would tell me ot a metfc of porredee. ' ■- 
Tage.Whyl 5 

Euan. Hce has no more knowledge in Hi beer ate, and 
a en, ana hec iff a knaue bell ies : a cowardly knaue, as 







If 
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you would dcfircs to acquainted withal)* 

Page. 1 warrant you, hec’s the man Ihould fight with 

him. 

Slen. £f fweet \Amt Page. 

ShalTt appe*rcsfo by his weapons} kcepc them a funder 
here comes Dodtor Cains. 

Page.Nsy good Mailer Parfon,keepe your weapon* 

Shal- So doc you, good Mailer Dodlor* 

Hofi. Difarme them, and let them queftion ; let them 
kcepe their limbs whole, and hacke our Hnglilh. 

Cai. I pray you ler-a- nice fpeakc a word with your care; 
vhcrefore vill you not mect-a me l 

Euan.] Pray you vfe your patience in gpod time. 

Caine. By gar,) ou arc de Coward : dc Iacke dog : John 
Ape. 

Euan-. Pray ycu let vs not be laughing-ftocks to other 
mens humors ; 1 defire you in friend(hip,and I will one way 
op other make you amends; 1 will knog your Vrinal about 
your knaues Cogs-combe. 

CaiT) table ; lack^Rttgbj : mine Ho fide Iarteer . haue I 
not Hay for him, to kill him ? haue 1 not at dc place 1 did 
appoint? 

Enan.h.'il am a Chriflians foule, nowlookeyou ; this is 
the place appointed, ilc be judgement by mine Hoft eft In 

Garter. 

Hofi. PeacCjI fay, qalliaznd Gaule, French and Welch, 
Soule- Curcr, and Body-Curer. 

(fiat- I, dat is very good,exce!IanL 

Heft. Peace, 1 fay jheare mine Hoft of the Garter, 

Am I politicke ! Am 1 fubtle ? Am 1 a Machiucll ? 

Shall I loofc my Do<ftor/No,hegiues mcthePoriorsand 
the Motion*. Shall 1 Ioofe my Parlon. ? my Prieft f my Sit 
Hughi No,hcc giuesme the Prouerhcs, and the No-verbes. 
Glue me thy hand ( CeSeftiall ) fo ; Boycs of Art, I haue 
deceiu’dyou both; I haue directed you to wrong places; 
your hearts arc mighty, your skmnes are whole, and let 
burn’dSacke be theiHuc ; Come, lay their (words to pa wnfj 
Follow me, Lad of peace, folio w,follow, follow. 

SbgL 
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Shat. Truft me, a mad Hoft : follow Gentlemen, fol- 

I'^oTp^u^dat? Haue you makc.ade.fot of vs. 

This is well, he has made vs his vlowting-ftog : 
, defire you that we may be friends , and let vs knog out 
oraim s together to be reuengcon this fame icali feuruy- 

cogging-companion the Holl of the Garter. 

Cat. By gar, with all my heart { he promife to bring mec 
where is A»»e Page , be gar be deceiue me too. _ 
£# 4 ».Well)l will (mite his noddles ; pray you follow. 

Senna Secttnda . 

Mifi.Page, Robin, Ford ‘Page.Sbafftwj Slender, Heft, 
Euans, (faint, 

tMifi. Page. Nay keepc your way ( little Gallant ) you 
were wont to be,afollower ; butoow you area Lcader:whc- 
ther had yoif rather lead mine eyes, or eye your mafters 

heeles ? , , . ... 

Rob A had rather ( forfooth ,goe before you like a man* 

then follow him like a dwarfe. (Courtier. 

MifPage. O you are a flattering boy, now I fceyou’l be a 
FWd.Well met miflris Page . whether go you* 

Mif.Page . Truly Sir,to fee y our wife, is (lie at home l 
®FW.l,andas idle as (he may hang togethtr for want of 
companie; 1 thinkeif your husbands were dead, you two 
would marry. 

CWifiPage. Be fure of that,two other husbands; 

Ford. Where had ycu this pretty weather cock e? 
MftPa.1 cannot tell what ( the dickens,) his name is my 
husband had him of, what doe you cal your Knights name 
Rob-Sit John Falfiajfe. (Grrah? 

Ford. Sir lehn Falftafe. 

Af.P.He,he,l can neuer hit on’s name; there is fuch aleague 
between my goodman,and hc;is your Wife at home indeed. 

S 3 Ford. 




,1630 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3724) OCtSYO 



The. merry Wines ofWinc/Jor. 

/W.! dccd Hie is. 

Mif. Tage.M'j your leauc fir, I am ficke till I fee bcr. 

Ford.Ras'Tage *x\y braincs? Hath he any eie$?Hath ht 
any thinking } Sure they fleepe, hec hath no vfe of them: 
why this boy will carrie a letter twtniemile scafie, ^ 

a Canon will (hoot puint-blankctwcluelcore : hec pee^j 
out his wiues inclination * hee giucs her tolly tion 
and aduantage : and now flic’s going to my wite,and F«l . 
fiaf-s boy with her* A man may heare this Ihowreling 
inthe winde 5 and Falflaftes boy with her i good plots 8 
they are laide,. and our reuolted wiues fliare damnation 
together. Well, 1 will take him, then torture my wife 
plucke the borrowed vaile of modettie horn the io Ice- 
" ming Mdlris divulge Page himielfc for a lecure and 
WilfuII *xf#«»,andto.thefc violent proceedings all my 
neighbors (hall cry ainie. The docke glues me my Qu, 

and my alliirance bids me learch, there l flia'll finde fa/- 
be rather praifd *01 this then mock'd, for iiisu 
poflitiue, as the earth is firme, that Falftafft is there : l will 
g°- 

Shal Pagti&c.WcW met Maficr Ford. 

Ford. Trutt me, a good knotte ; 1 haue goed cheerc at 
bome,»nd I pray you all go with me. 

Shal. I nuill excufemy telle Mailer Ford, 

Slen And lomoft I Sir, 

We haue appointed to dine with Midri? Anne, 

And 1 would not breake with her ioi more mony 
Then i h i peake of. % 

Shat We haue linger’d about a match betweenc Amt 
Page, m<l my cozen Slender, and this day wee ihali haut out 
anlwer. 

d/.-#. I hope I haue your good will Fath a Page. 

Page. You haue Malta Slender, \ liand wh< 11) for you. 
But my wiic ( Matter Dctffor ) is. fir you altogeii er. 

CatHs. 1 be-gar, and deMaid is lone- a me • my tiurfli-a* 
Quickly tell me io mufli. 

Hoft. W hat tay you to young Mailer Fenton?, He capers, 
he dances, he has eics ofyouth • he writes v cries, he lp> ak« 

holiiday, 



The merry JVmes'bf Wind for. 

UM »p»» «*• h “ «■ 

* vis in his buttons, he will tarry t. 

J Mnrhv mv confent I promiic you. The Gentleman 
* t*no hauine he kept companie with the wilde Prince 4 & 
hYgh > R gi°n, know.. oo much: 

nn hcellia'l not knit a knot m his fortunes, with the finger 
"J , j!j (ubtla uc ,if he takes her, let him take her (imply, the 
^ y h^^on«nycoofo»t,«»a my confent goes 

r,U y^Tbeieechyou heartily, fome ofyou gochome with 
me to dinner ; betides your cheere you (hall haue (port, I 
v il! lhew you a monfler J Maficr Doftor, y ou fliall goe, fa 
flull your Mailer Page and you Sir Hugh.. 

Well, fare you well : 

We (hall haue the freer woing at Matter rageu 

Cai.Go home ‘ohn Rugby, [ come anon.J - 

jq„a. Farweil my hearts, I will to rqy honeft Knight 
Falltafe, and drinke Canarie with him. 

Ford I thinkc I fliall drinke in Pipe-wine firft w»th him, 
ile make him dance. Will you go, Gentles ? 

AB. Haue with you, to fee this Monfter. Exeunt 2 

Sceena Tertia. 

Enter Mafter Ford. Staler Page,SeruanU^Rohin,Fal^a^t. 
Ford, Page, Cam, Enans. 

Mt(.Ford Wnat John, what Robert. 

M. Fage. Qjickly quickly j Is the Buck-basket — — ; 
Afif.Ford I warraiu.What Rohm 1 fay. 

Mif. Page. Come, come, come. 

LMt Ford. Heerc.fet it dowoc. 

jW.f^f.Giue your men the charge, wee mud be briefc, 
be ready here haruby in the Brew houfe, and when / lo- 
dainly call you, come forth, and( without any paule,or dag- 
gering) take this basket on your lhouiders;that doue 
trudge with it m all had, and carry it among the W nit* 

decs 
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flcrs in Dtuhet Mead, and there empty it in the muddfc 
ditch.clole by the Thames fide. 

Mtf.Page. You will doit f ( dire&ion, 

M.F<>rd. I ha told them ouer and ouer, they la^keno 
Begone, and come when you are call'd. 

M- Page. Here comes little Robin. (with you i 

MifFord. How now my Eyas Musket, what newcj 

r Rff>. My M . Sir lohn is come in at-the backe doorc 
( MiftJ’W.and rcquefls your company. 

MifPage . You little Iack-a-lcnt. haue you bin true toys. 

Rob. I, ile be fworile j my Matter knowes nocot your 
being hecre: and hath threatnfcd to put mee into euerla- 
fling liberty, if I cell you of it; for he fwcarcs he’ll turne me 
away. 

Mif.Page. Thou’rt a good boy ; this fecrecy of thine Dull 
beaTailor to thee, and (hall make thee a new doublet and 
hofe. fle go hide pie. 

MifFord . Do fo, go tell thy Matter,! am alone j Miftrii 
y<rge, remember you your Qtt. VI 

MtfifPage. I warrant thee, it ! do not it.hilTe me. 

Mtf.Ford Go too then ; wei vfe tills vnwholiotne humi- 
dity , this grolTe-watry Pumpion , we’ll teach him to know 
Turtles from layes. 

Fal. tiauc i caught thee, my heauenly lewell ? Why now 
let roc die. for J haue liu’d long enough ; This is the period 
of ambition ; O thisblefled houre. 

At if. Ford.O tweet Sir lohn. 

Fal. Mittris Ford 1 cannot cog, I cannotprate (Mato 
Ford) now lhall 1 finnein my wifh } I would chy»Husband 
were dead, ile lpeake it before the bell Lord, I would make 
thee my Lady. 

Ad if Ford, 1 your Lady Sir lohn 1 Alas, I fhould be a pitti; 
full Lady. 

Fal. Let the Court of France (hew mee fuch anotntf; 
I fee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond •, Thou 
haft the right arched-beauty of the brow, that becomes J £ 
. Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire of Venetian 
admittance. 
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Mifl.pord. A plane Kcrchiefe,Sir Tthu 
M v browes become nothing clfc 5 nor that well nether. 
Uy F*l. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo: thou wouldlfmake 

an abfolute Courtier, and the firmc fixture of thy foote, 

would giuc an excellent motion to thy gate, tn a femi- 
circled Farthingale. I fee vrhat thou wert if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Noturethy friend: Come, thou canftnoc 

Ford. Bdceuc me.ther’s no fuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made me louc thee? Let that per fwade thee, 6 
Thcr's fomething extraordinary in thee. Come I cannot 
cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a manie of thefs 
lifpi'na hauthornc buds, that come like women in mena 
apparrell, and fmell like- Bucklers-berry in fimplc 
time : 1 cannot, but I louc thee, none but thee; and thou 
deferu’ft it- 

M- FordJDo not betray me fir,I fcarc you louc M .Page* 

. Fal. Thou mightft as well fay, I louc to walkc by the 
Counter-gate, which is a hatcfull to me,as the reeke of a 
Lime-kilL 

U^F^-Wclljheauen knowes how I louc you. 

And you lhall one day finde it. 

.Fal. Keepe in that minde, Ile deferue it* 

Mtjl.Ford. Nay, I mutt tell you, fo you doe $ 

Or elle I could not be in that minde. 

Fok Mittris Fwd.MiftrisiW , hcere’s Mittris Pago at the 
doore, fweating, and blowing, and looking wildly, and 
would needs fpeake with you pi efently. 

Fal. She (hall not fee me, 1 will enfconce mee behind® 
theArra*. - 

tM.Ford , Pray you doe fo, file’s a very titling woman.’ 
Whats the matter? How now? 

MUJl.Pag.O mittris Ford what haue you done i 
You’r (ham’d, y’are ouerthrowne, y’arc vndone for eucr. 

M.Ferd. What’s the matter/good mittris Page! 

iM.Page, O weIaday>mift.F«v/, hauing andhoneflman 
to your husband, to giue himfuch caufeof fufpition. 

M.Ford. W hat caufe offufpition ? 

F Aiajjie# 
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tMif.Pagei What caufc offufpition/Out vpon you : 
How am i midookc in you/ 

Mif.Ftrd.\Nby ( alas) what's the matter / 

Mf.Page . Your husband’s comming hether ( Woman) 
with all the Officers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gentle, 
man, that hee (ayes is heere now in the houle, by yout 
confent to take an ill aduantage of his abfence, you art 
vndonc. 

M.Ford. ’Tis riot,fo,7 hope. 

Mifl.p4ge.Vrty heauen it be noefo, that you haue fuch 
a man heere: but’dsmoft ccrtaine your husband’s con. 
ming, with halfe Windlor at his heelcs,to ierch for fuch i 
onei 7 come before to tell you, ifyou know your felfe clecre, 
why 7 am glad of it, but if you haue a friend here, conuey, 
conuey him out. Be not amaz’d, call all your fenfes to you, 
defend your reputation,or bid farwcll to your good life foi 
cucr. / 

M.Ford. What (hall I doc / There is a Gentleman mj 
decrefriend.and 7 feare not mine owne fhame fo much, ji 
his peril!./ had rather then a thoufand pound he were out ei 
the houfe. 

M.T ajre.F or ffiame,ncuer ftandfyou had rather, you had 
rather ) your husband’s heere at hand, bethinkc you of 
fomc conueyance : in the houfe you cannot bide him. Oh, 
how haucyou deceiu’d me ? Lookc, heere is a basket,if h« 
be of any reafonable ftature, hee may creepein heere, and 
throw fowlclinnen ypon him, as if it |were going to buck- 
ing § Or it is whiting time, fend him by your two roenti 
Datcftet-Metdc. 

UW.Ford. He’s too big togo in there, what (hall/ doe? 

Fa/. Let me fce’t,let me fee t, O let me fee’t: 

7le)n,ilc in, follow your friends counfell,ile in. 

Mift. 7>4 £ c. What Sir Ioh* Fa/flafe f Arc thefe your Let- 
ters, Knight/ 

Fa/. 1 loue thee, helpe mce away .- let me crcepe in heere 1 
ale ncuer*»~. .. 

M.Page. Helpe to coucr your Matter ( Boy :) Call yout 
( M i&tFtrd*) You ditfcmbling Knight. 
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- •'■c Undrcrtc in Da- 

yon ; if / fufpeft without caufc, 

Why then makefportat me, then let me beyour left, 
/difcrue it:How now / Whecherbeareyou this / 

Ser. To the LandrefTc forfooth ? . . 

Mif.Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether they 
beare it / You were beft meddle with buck- waffiing. 

Ford. Bucke? I would I could waffi my felfe of the Buck. 
Bucke. bucke, bucke, 7 bucke ,7 warrant you Bucke, 

And of the fcaion too, it (hall appeare. 

Gentlemen, 7 haue dream’d to night, uc tell you my 
dreame, heere, heere, hecrebce my keyes, afeend my 
Chambers, fearch, feeke, finde out: ile warrant wee lo 
vnkenncll the Fox- Let mce flop this way firlt; lo,now 
vneape. 

Page. Good mailer Ford, be contented : 

You wrong your felfe too much. 

Ford. T rue ( mailer Page ) vp Gentlemen, 

You (hall ice (port anon: 

Follow me Gentlemen. , 

E**ns.T\\\s isfery fantaflicall humors and iealoufic*. 

Cants By gar, ’tis no-the fa(h ion of France : 

It is not iealoo^ in France. 

Page. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yflue of his 
fearch. 

MfPage. h there not a double excellency in this / 

Mf. Ford I know net which pleafes me better. 

That my husband is decciued,or Sir Itbn. * 

Mi/.Page. Whata taking was he in, when your husband 
askc who was in the basket/ 

MtfFord. 1 am halfe affiraid hee will haue neede of 
wafbing, fo throwing him into the water, will doc him a 
benefit- 

(~Mf.Fage.Htng him di(hone(l rafcall : 1 would all of the 
fame ftraine.wcre in the fame diftrelfe. 

MiR*Fw&' 
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Mtfi.Ford. I thinkc my husband hath fotne fpcciall f u f, 
pition of Fa/fiafsbang hcere •* for I neuer faw him fo groH { 
in his iealoufie till now. 

Adifl.Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and wee will yet 
haue more trickes with Fa/Jlaffe; his dillolute difeafe will 
fcarfe obey this medicnc. 

MiJ.Ferd. Shall we fend that foolifhion Carion.Miftris 
to him, andcxcufc his throwing into the water, 
and giue him another hope, to betray him to another 
punilhment? 

c MtfFage . Wee will doe it $ let him be fent for to mor. 
row eight a clock e to haue amends. 

Ford. I cannot findehim ; may be the knaue bragg’d of 
that he could not compafle.- . . 

Mif.Page. Heard you that i 

Mif.Ford.X ou vfe me welLM-Jtaft Doe you i 

Ford. 1,1 doefo. 

M.Ford. Heauen makeyou better then your thoughts 

Ford. Amen. 

Mif.Pdgt. you doe your fclfe mighty wrong (M. Ford) 

Ford. I, I : I muft beareit. 

£«4».Ifthcrebeany pody in thchoufe,andin the chain- 
bers, and in the coffers, and in the prefTes j heauen forgiuc 
my finnes at the day of iudgement. 

Be- gar, nor 1 too : there is no bodies* 

Fage. Fy,fy,M Ford, are you not afliam'd / Whatfpirit, 
what diuell fuggeffis this imagination l I would not ha 
your diftemper in this kind, for the wclth of tvindfor caftle. 

Ford. ’Tis my fault ( M'F age )l (uffer for it-, 

Suattf. You fuffer fora pad confcicncc; your wife is as 
honeftao*mans,as 1 will defi res among fiuethoufand, and 
due hundred too. 

Cai, By gar, I fee ’tis an honed woman. 

F°rd * Well, I promifd you a dinner, come, come, vralke 
in theParke, I pray you pardon me : I will hereafter make 
Jcnownc to you why I haue done this. Come wife, come 
Mifl.Fdge,I pray you pardon me. Pray hartly pardon me. 
.. ?*&*• Let's go in Gentlemen, but (cruft me ) we'lmocke 
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, j oc Jnaite you to morrow morning to my houfe to 
hr«icefaft Va"“er we’ll a Birding together, 1 haue a fine 
Hawke for the bufh. Shallitbefo: 

riffthcreisone,! fliall maketwo in the Companie. 

Cai.lf there be one, or two,l fliall make-a-theturd. 

Fordo Pray you goCjM’Ttfg*. 

Emm . 1 pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 

lowfic knaue, mine Hoft. 

C<«‘.Dat is good by gar,withall my heart. 

Euan A lowfic knaue, to haue hxs gibes, and his moc- 
, £xcwttt* 

Irenes. 

Scan* Quart*. 

Enter Fort*”* Amte Page, Shallow t Slender t 
Qmhlj^Page f MiJh.P age* 

Fen. I fee I cannot get thy Fathers loue. 

Therefore no more turne me to him ( fweet Nan.) 

tAnnt. Alas, how then ? 

Fen. Why thou muft be thy fclfe.^ 

He doth obieft, I am too great of birth, 

And that my Bate being gall’d with my expence, 

1 feeke to heale it onely by his wealth. 

Bcfidcs thefc, other barres he Iayes before me,* , 

My Riots paft, my wildc Societies, 

And tels mc'tis a thing impoffible 
Ifhould loue thee, but as a property. 

Anne. May be he tels you true. 

Je»>.No, heauen fo fpeed me in my time to come* 

Albeit I will confeffc, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motiuethat I woo’d thee (esfnne'-j 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee ofmorcvalcw 
Then (lamps in Gold.or fummes in fcaled baggesc 
And ’titthe very riches of thy fclfe, 

That now I ay me at- 

.<d«we,Gcntle M, Fenton. 
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Yet feeke my Fathers loue,(lill (cekc it fir, 

Ifopportunity and humbled fuite 
Cannot attaine it,why then harke you hither. 

Shal. Breake their, talkc Midris Quickly , 

My Kinfman (hallfpeake for himfelfe. 

Slot. lie make a Ihaft er a bolt on’c.flid, tis but venturing, 
Shal. Be not difmaid. 

Slen. N o, (be (hall not d ifmay me • 

I care not for that, but that 1 am afFeard. 

Jjhei.H&tk ye, Mailer Slender would fpeakc a word with you 
Anne. 1 come to him. This is my Fathers choice • 

O what a world ofvilde- ill- fauour'd faults 
Lookcs handfomc in three hundred pounds a yearc l 
gni, And how do's good Mailer Eintont 
Pray you a word with you. 

Shell. Shee's cotnraing ; to her Coz : 

O boy, thou hadlt a father, 

Slen. I had a father ( Miftris Anne) my vnclepn tel you 
good iefts of him ; pray you Vncle,tel Millris Anne the icQ 
how my Father dole two Gcefe out of a Pen, good Vncklc. 
Shal. Miftris my Cozen louesyou. 

Slen. I that I doe, as well as I loue any woman in Glo* 
cellcrlhire. 

Shal He will maintaineyou like a Gentlewoman.- 
Slen. I that 1 will, come cut and Iong-tatle, vnder the de- 
gree of a Squire. 

Shal. Heewill makeyou a handred and fiftie pounds 
ioynture. 

eAnne. jGood Mader Shallow let him woe for him* 



felfe. 

Shal- Marry I thankc you for it, I thanke you for that 
good comfort : Ihe cals you ( Coz ) ile icaue you. 

Anne Now Mader Slender. 

Slen. Now good Midris Anne. 

Anne. What is your will? 

Slen. My will/ Odd’s-hart-lings, that's a prettic feu in- 
deed : I ne’re made my Will yet ( 1 thanke Heauen • *** 

notfuch a fickely creature,! giuc Hcaueh pratth ^ 
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SI .. Tracly, lor min. own. part. I would linker no- 
with year your father and truck hath made muttons 
if It be my luck Jo i if n ot, happy man be hi. dole, they 

can tell you how things goe, better then leant you may, 
vour fathcr.hecre he comes- .... . . 

y paoe. Now Mader Slender ; Loue him daughter Anne- 
Why how now? What docs Mader Fenton here? 

You wrong me Sir, thus dUl to haunt my houfe. 

I told you Sir, my daughter is dtfpofd ot. 

Fen. Nay Mader P<*£*,be not impatient. 

Ms ft. Page. Good Mailer Fenton, come not to my child. 

Page. She is no match for you. 

f>».Sir,will you heare me t 

Page. No,good Mader Fenton.' _ 

Come M .Shallow : Gome tonne Slender, w i 
Knowing my mindc.you wrong me ( M-Fenton .) 

Qni. Spcake to Midris P*ge. 

F %. Good Miftris P^for that I loue your daughter 
I n fuch a righteous falhion as I do, 

Pcrforcc^agamft all chcckc$>rcbttkesjanq manners^ 

I mud aduance the colours or my loue, 

And not retire. Let me haue your goodwill.' 

eAnne.Good mother, do not marry roc to yond fooler 
tMift.Page. I mcane it not, I feeke you a better ha£ 
band. ^ 

ig#.That’smymader,Mafler Do&or. 

Anne. Alas I had rather be fet quicki’th earth, 

And bowl’d to death with T urnips. 

Mift.Page. Come, trouble not your felfe good Mad« 
Fenton, \ will not be your friend,nor enemy : 

My daughter will 1 quedion how (heloues you. 

And as 1 finde her,fo am I affedted > 

Till then , farcwill Sir,(hc mud needs go In, 

Her father will be angry. 

PV*. Farewell gentle Midris j farewell Nan. * j 
£>u. This is my doing now ; Nay, laide I, swill you caffi 
away your childc oq a Foolc,and a Phyfitiajj* 

Look, 
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Lookc on Matter F<r#f 9 »,this is my doing. 

Fin. I thanke thee : and I pray thee once to night, 

Giue my fweet Nan this Ring : there’s for thy paines; 

Now heauen fend thee good fortune,* kinde heart 
hehathsa woman would run through fire and water fo t 
fkch a kinde heart. But yet, I would my Matter had Miftrij 
Anne, or 1 would Matter Slender had her : or (in footh ) | 
would Matter Fenton had her ; 1 will doe what I can for 
them all three,for fo / haue promifed.and ilebe as good as 
my wordjbutfpecioufly for Matter Fenton. Well, l mutt of 
another errand to Sir Iohn Faljlafe from my two MittrelTes: 
what s beatt am I to ttacke it. Exeunt, 

Sccena Quarto^ 

Enter F«lJl*ffi>Bardolfe, Quickly, Ford. 



TalFBardolfe I fay. 

Ear. HcereSir. 

Fal. Go, fetch me a quart of Sacke, put a toft in!t. 

Haue I lin'd to be carried in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchers Offall /and to bethrowne in the Thames l Wei, 
ifibe feru’d fueh another tricke, ile haue my braines 
’tane out and butter’d, and giuen them to a dogge fora 
New-yearesgift; The rogues flighted mee into the Riuet 
with as little remorle, as they would hauedrovvn'dea- 
blinde bitches Puppies, fifteene i’th litter : and you may 
know by my fize, that I haue a kinde of alacrity in fink, 
ing : if the bottome were as deepe as heII,/(hould downa 
/had beenc drown’d, but that the fhore was fhcluy and 
fliallow; a death that / abhorre.- for the water fwclles a ’ 
man ; and what a thing fhoulii I haue beenc, when l 
had bccnc fvrel’d / / Ihould haue beenc a Mountaine of 
Mummie. 

Bar, Here’s M,Quicklj Sirto fpeake with you; 

F*U Come,let me pourc in fome Sacke to the Thames 
Water *. for my bellies as cold as if /had fwallow’d fnow- 
bal»,for pilics to cook the rein cs.Callher in. «. r 



rfhe merry Jf^iues of VVindfor. 

Bar. Come in woman. 

Oui.By y our Ieaue ; I cry you mercy f 
G/ue your worfliip good morrow. 

Fal. Take away theft ChalJ ices ; 

Go,brew me a pottle of Sacke finely. 

Bard.With Egges, Sir ? „ . 

Fal. Simple of it fclfe > lie no Pullct-Spcrfme in mybre 

wage.How now ? " F~ ' 

4». Marry Sir, l come to your worihip from M .Ford. 
Fal.MiJ. For dll hunt had Ford enough } I was thrown 
into the Ford j Ihaue my belly full of Ford. ' r ~ 

Qm* Alas the day, ( good-heart ) that was not her fault ; 
flie do's fo take on with her men ; they miftooke, their 
eredion. (promife. 

Fal. So did I mine, to build vpon a foolifh Womans 
(Qti. Well, (he laments Sirfor it, that it would yern your 
heart to fecit; her husband goes this morning a birding; 
flic dcfircs you once more to come to her, betweene eight 
and nine 5 1 muft carry her word quickely, flic’ll make you 
amends I warrant you. 

F*/. Well, I will vifit her, tell her fo ; and biddc herthinke 
what a man is ; Let her confldcr his frailety,and then iudge 
of my merit. 

J£ai.I will tell her. 1 

Fal. Do fo. Betweene nine and ten faift thou i 
Jjhti. Eight and nine Sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone 5 1 will not miffe her. 

Siu.V eacc be with you Sir. 

Fal. I mcruaile 1 hcare not ofMafler Breome 3 he lent me 
word to ftay within ; I like his money well: 
Oh,hecrchecome?. 

Ford. Blellc you Sir. 

■s F</. Now M'ifrwiw^you come to know 

What hath paft betweene me,andFW/wife.' 

Ford. That indeed ( Sir John ) is my bufinefle. 
Fal\M,Broome l will not lye to you, 




!# 
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I was atherhoufethc hourcfhc appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir? 

fal. Very iilfauouredly M. Broome . 

Ford.How fo fir,didflie change her determination? 

Fal. No(M. Broome ) but the peaking Curduto her huf. 
bandfM •'Broome ) dwelling in a continnall larum ofidou. 
fie,comcsme in thcinftant of our encounter, after wee had 
embraft,kift,proteftcd,and(asit were Jfpoke the prologue 
of our Comedy • and at his hecles, a rabble of his compani. 
ons, thither prouokedand inftigated by his diftemper, and 
(forfooth ) tofearch hishoufe for hiswiues Louc. 

Ford. What / While you woe there ! 

Fal . While / was there. 

Ford. And did hefearchfor you, and could not find you! 

Fal- Y ou fliall hearc. As good lucke woold haue incomes 
in one M*§. Page 3 giucs intelligence of Fords approach: and 
In her inuention,and Fords wiues diftrafti on,thcy conuey’d 
me into a buckc-basker. 

Ford. A Buck-basket/ 

FM. Yes, a Buck- basket: ram’d mec in with foule 
Shirrs, and Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greafle 
Napkins, that ( Mafter Broome ) there was the rankefl 
.'ompound of villanous fmcll, that euer offended no- 
thill,. 

Ford. And howlong lay you there ? 

Fal. Nay, you lhall heare ( Matter Broome ) what 1 
haue fuffered, to bring this woman to cuill, for your 
good : Being thus cram’d in the Basket, c couple of 
Fords knaues, his Hindes, were cald forth by "their Mi- 
ftris, to carry race in the name of foule Cloathes to 
Batches lane ; they tooke mec on their fiioulders met 
the icalous knaue their Mafter in the doorc ; who 
asked them once or twice what they had in their Baf* 
ket? I quak'd for feare left, the Lunatique Knaue 
would haue fcarch’d it: but Fate ( ordaining hce fhould 
bee a Cuckold) held his hand: well, on went hec,for 
T“ J ' r a 



william shakespeare Merry Wives of Windsor (stc 22301) 



7 he lYiervy iViues ofWindfo? • 

a fearch and away went I for foule Cloathes j Bu: 
markc the fequell ( Mafter Broome ) I Offered the pangs 
of three feucrall deaths: Firft, an mtollcrable fright, 
to bee deleted with a icalious rotten Bell- weather; 
Next to bee compafs’d like a good Bilbo in the circum - 
ference of a Peeke, hilt , to point, heck to 1 head. And 
then to bee ftoptin like a ftrong diftillation with (link- 
ing Cloathes, that fretted in .their owne greafe 
thfnke of that, a man of my Kidney; thinke of that* 
that am as fubietf to hcatc as butter ; a man o* conti- 
nuall diffolution, and thaw : it was a miracle to fcape- 
iuffocation. And in the height of this Bath ( when I 
was more then halfc ftew'd in greafe ( like a Dutch- 
dilh ) to bee throwne into the Thames; and 
coold, glowing-hot , in that ferge like a Horfe- 
fhoo; thinke of that ; hitting hot : thinke of that ("Mafter 
Broome.) 

Ford. IngoodfadncffcSir, I am forry, that for my fake 
you haue fufferd all this. 

My fuitc then is defperate: You’ll rndertake her no 
more ? 

Fal. Mafter Broome ; I will bee throwne into Etta , 
as I haue bcene into Thames, ere I will leaue her thus; 
her Husband is this morning gone a Birding, I 
haue recciucd from her another ambaflie of mee- 
ting; ’twixt eight and nine is the hourc ( Maflct 
’Broome.) 

Ford. ’Tispaft eight already Sir, 

Fd. Is it? 1 will then addreffe mee to my appoint* 
ment ; Come to mec at your conuenient Icafurc, and 
you (hall know how I fpeede : and the conclufion 
(hall bee crowned with your enioying hersadiew ; you 
fliall haue her ( Mafter Broome ) Mafter Broome, you (hat 
cuckold Fet'd. 

Ford . Hum: ha f [$ this a vifton ? Is this a dreame/ 
doc l fleepe f Mafter Ford awake, awake Matter Ford ; 

v " ~ J G a Cher 1 * 
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tier's a hole made in your bed coate ('Mailer Ford : )th; 8 
’tis to bee marryed; this ’tis to haue Lynncn, and Buck, 
baskets : Well, I will proclaime my felfe what I am 
I will now take the Leacher; hce is at my houfe • hee 
cannot fcape race j ’tis impoffible hee ihould : hce can. 
not crccpe into a halfc-penny purfe, not into a Pepper. 
Boxc. But left the Diuell that guides him, ihould 
aide him, I will fearch impoifible places : though 
what I am, I cannot auoide , yet to bee what I Would 
not, (hall not make me tame 5 If I haue homes, to make 
one mad, letthcprouerbegoe with mcc, ile bee horpe. 
ina ^ i j Exeunt, 

t/ifttu Quart tu. Scoetta Prim*. 

Enter CMtJlris Page, Quickly yWidiamfEuensi 

Mif Page, Is he at M.Fords already think'il thou ? - 

Qui. Sure hee is by this 5 or will bee prefcntly ; but 
Cruely hce is very couragioUs mad, about his throwing 
into the water. Miftris Ford defires you to come fo- 
dainely. 

Mif. T> age. lie be with her by and by j ile but bring ay 
yong-man here to Schooled iooke where bis Mailer comes; 
'tis a playing day^.I fee: how now Sir Hugh, no Schoole 
to day t 

Enant. No,Mafter Slender is let the Royes leaue to play. 
jQui' 'Blefling ofhis heart. 

Mif, Page. Sir Hugh, my husband fates my fonne profits 
nothing injhe world at his Bookc 3 1 pray you aske him 
fome queftions in his Accidence* 

Eiicn, Come hither William ; hold vp your head j come- 
Mif Page. Comc-on Sirha ; hold vp your head t anfwete 
your Mailer, be not afraid. 

Euan s William, how many Numbers is in Newness 1 

Will, Two. T r 
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Ou i.Truely,! thought there had bin one Number more, 

beC £«i»!peace,y ourS^What is ( Faire ) William ? 

gif' PotTcars? there arefaiter things then Powlcat, 

^Enant. You are a very fimplicity ©man; 1 pray you 
peace. What is ( Lapis ) William i 
Will. A Stone. 

Z?#4».And what is a Stone (WtHiam.y 

^Eua* No j it is Lapis ; I pray yon retnamber in youc 
prairie. ' 

Enans. That is a good William j what is he ( William ) that 

d °^rA d rfid«ar S c borrowed of the Pronounc , and be thus 
declined* Smgulariter nominatiuo hie hoc, hoc. 

Euan. Nominatiuo hig,hag,hog pray you markers*#* 
huius ; Well : what is your tAccufauue-cafe l 

Will . Accnfatm hinc. ...... 

Euan. I pray you haue your remembrance ( chudc} Ac* 

cufatino hing,hang,heg. 

£*;.Hanfi-hog, is latten for Bacon,/ warrant you. ■ 

Euan. Leaue your prables ( o'rnanj What is the Focatm a 
cafe ( william l ) 

Widi 0 ,Vocatiu», 0 . 

Euan. Remember William, Focatiue^.s caret; 

Qui. And that’s a good roote. 

£*4»^0*man,forbarc. 
tMfpage. Peace. 

Euan, what is your Gemtiue cafeplurall ( Williamt) 

WiH. GenitiHe cafe l 

Euan, h ' 

Will, (jenitiue horumjharHmjhorum. 

jQJw.VengcanccofGinyescalcjfic on her? neuer name 

< ■ - — ® 3 is 



,1630 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3724 ) OCtaVO 



The merry Wines oj Windfir, 

her ( childe ) if (he be a whore. 

Euan, For fhame o*man. 

£h>i. You doe ill to teach the childe fuch Words.* fo 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they’ll doc fi 
enough of thcmfelucs, and to call borum jfievpon yo u ! 

E*an. Oman, art thou Lunatics? Halt thou no Vn 
derftandings for thy Cafes, and the numbers of theGcn 
dersi Thou art asfoolilh Chriflian creatures, as I woolj 
defiresi 



/I/.'Pajv.Pre’thee hold thy peace. 

£«4».Shcw me now ( tVillism ) fomc declenfions of yon, 

Pronounes. 

^//.Forfooth, 1 haue forgot. 

Suans.lt is Quiflue^utd-, if you forget your J&ties.m 
gues, and your Quods, you mult be precches : Goc yoy* 
waiesandplay.go.. 



cMPage. Hels a better febdfler then! thought heewai 
EuansMeis a good fprag-memory :Farewcl CWu.tm, 
Mif. Page. Adeu good Sir Hugh. 1 ' 

Get you home boy, -Come we flay too long; Emit 



Scent* Secunda. 



Enter FalJtafe,kMjFord J Miji.Page 1 ,SerHants ) Eord ) 

P age > Cains , Enans Shadow. 

Pal. mtif.Ferd, Your forrow hath eaten vp my fuffo 
ranee >• 7 lee you are obfequious in your loue, and I pro- 
idle requital! to a haires bred th, not oncly Miftris Ford , in 
the ample office of loue, but in all the accuflrement com- 
plement, and ceremony of it ; But are you fare ofyourhu!- 
hand now/ 

M-Ford. Hcc’s a birding (fweet Sir John.) 

What hoa,goffip Ford ; what hoa. 

Mtf.Ford. Step into th'chamber, Sir John. 

?rk. f*l e \ How now ( fweet heart ) vthofe at homei 

~ ~ : " " * befidP 
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SSwhyi none but mine owne people. 

Alif. Page .Indeed l ... 

Mif Prod. No certainly jSpcakc louder, 

Mif Page. Truly, I amfogladyou haueno body here,' 

Mijt'Ford Why I] 

Mif Page, Why woman, your husband is m hxs oldc 
lines againe; he fo takes on yonder with my husband, fo 
railes againft all married mankindjfo curfes all Eues daugh- 
tcrs,of what complexion focucr 5 andfo bufFcttcs himfelfc 
cn the for-head ; crying pcerc-outjpeerc-out^that any mad- 
nelfc leuer yet beheld, teem'd but tamcneflc, ciuility, and 
patience to this his diftemper he is in now . I am glad the 
fat Knight is not hcere, 

Mtf.Ford. Why s do’s he talke ofhim ? 

Mtf.Page. Of none but him, and fwearcs hee Wa9 ca- 
ried out the Iaft time hee fearch'd for him, in a Basket; 
Protells to my husband he is now hcere, and hath drawne 
him and the reft of their company from their /port, to 
make another experiment of his fufpition : But I am glad 
the Knight is not heere $ now hcc lhall fee his owne foo* 
leric. 

Mif.Pird.Hovi nccre is he Miftrs Page ? 

Mifl. Page. Hard by, at ftreet end ; he will be here anon/ 

Mifi.Ford. /am vndone.the Knight is heere; 

Mifl. T age. Why then you are .vtterly (ham’d,and hec^s 
buta deadraan.Whatawomanareyou? Away with him, 
away with him $ Better lhame,then murther. 

MiflFord-Which way Ihouldhegoe /Howfhould / be* 
flow him ? Shall/ put him into the basket againe? 

Fat. No, lie come no more i’th Basket .* 

May I notgoe out ere he come? 

Mifl. Page: Alas : three of Mafler Fords brothers watch 
the doorc withPiftols,thatnone iliall ilTue out : ]othcrwifc 
you might Hip (away ere hcc came ; But what make you 
hcere ? 

V Eaf 
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jW.What (hall I doe ? lie creepe vp into the chimney, 
Mif.Ford . There they alwayes vfe to difeharge their Bir. 
ding-peece : creepe into the Kill-hole- 
Fal. Where is it? 

Mif.Ford: Hecwill feeke thereon my word ; Neythn 
prelTe, Goffer, Cheft, Trunke, Well, Vault, but hee hath 
an abflratttfor the remembrance ofiuch places, and go es 
to them by his Note; There is no hiding you in the 
houfe. 

Fal. lie goe out them 

Mif.Ford. If you goe out in your owne iemblance,yoii 
die Sir lob*, vnlefleyou go out difguis’d. 

Mif.Ford. How might we difguife him ? 

Mif.Page. Alas the day I know not, there is no woman; 
gownebigge enough for him: otherwife he t MightputODi 
hat, a muffler, and kerchicfe, and fo efcape. ’ 

Fal. Good hearts, diuife foimething } any extremitie,tt 
ther then a mifehiefe. 

Mif.Ford, My tyaids]Aunt the fat woman of Brawfm, 
has a gowne aboue. 

Mif.Page. On my word it will feruc him : fhee’s as bi> 
as he is ; and there's her thrum’d hat, and her muffler too 
run vpSir Iob». 

Mif.Ford- Go, go* fvycet Sir Iob» '■ tMifirk Page and [ 
will lookefoinc linnen for your head. 

A/^/ > ^e.Quicke,quickc,wce'le come drefleyou ffraiglii; 
put on the gowne the while. 

Mij.Ford.Iwould my husband would meete him in tte 
fflape i he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford; h« 
fwcarcsihc’s a witch, forbad her my houfe, and hath cto 
tned to bcatcher. 

Mif.Page. Heauen guide him to thy husbands cudgelli 
and the diuell guide hiscudgell afterwards- 
Mif.Ford.hat is my husband comming ? 

Mif.Page . I in good fadneffe is hcc, and talkes cfite 
” asket too, howfoeucr he hath had intelligence. . 
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MiT.Ford.'Wtc'l try that : for ile appoint my men fo car- 
ry the basketagaine,to meete him at the doore with it, a3 
they did laft time. 

Mif.Page. Nay, but heel be heere prefently : 1 ■ goe 
drdle him like the witch o{ Brainford. 

Mif.Ford . lie firfl dired my men, what they (hall 
doe with the basket : Goe vp, ile bring linnen for him 
ftraight. 

CMijl.Page. Hang him dilhonft Varlet, 

We cannot mifufc enough : 

We 11 leauea proofe by that which we will doe, 

Wiues may be merry.and yet honed too; 

We do notafte that oftcn.ittt, and laugh, • 

Tis old, but true, Still Swine eats all the draugb. 

Miji -Ford. Go Sirs, take the bas basket againc on your 
fhoulders.- your Mailer is hard at doore : if he bid you fet 
ic downe,obey him 5 quickly, difpatch. 

’ I Ser. Come,comc,take it vp. 

z Ser. Pray heauen it be not full of Knight againe. 

1 Ser. I bopenot,! had liefe as beare fo much lead. 

Ford. I.but if it proue true ( Matter Page ) haue you any- 
way then to vnfoole mee againc.* Set downe the basket 
villaine : fome body call my wife : Youth in a basket : 
Oh you Panderly Rafcah, there s a knot = a gin,apackc, 
a confpiracie againtt tnee. Now lhali the diuelbe fham’d- 
What wife I fay ; Come, come forth: beholdfwhat ho- 
nefl cloathesyou fend forth to bleaching. 

Page. W hy,this palles Matter Ford, you are not to goe 
loofe any longer, you tnuft hc pinnion'd. 

Eaanr, Why, this is Lunaticks : this is madde, as a mad 
dogge. 

Sba/. Indeed Matter Ford , this is not well indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too Sir.come hither Miftris Fordy Miflris 
Ford,xht honeft woman, the modeft wife,thevertuouscrea- 
ture. that hath the iealous foole to her husband : l iufpcft 
without caufc fMittris ) do I ? 

H Mif 
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Mift.Ferd. Hcauen be tny witneflcyou do,ifyou fufpea: 
mcinanydifhonefty. 

Ford, Well faid Brazen-face, hold it out : Come forth 
firrab. 

Page. This palTes. 

tJMift.Ford. Areyou not afham*d,let the cloths alone. 

Ford. I (hall finde yon anon. 

, Fu«h. *Tis vnrcafonable ; will you take vp your wiues 
cloathes t Come, away- 

Ford. Empty the basket I fay. 

UMi/Ferd.Why man, why ? 

Ford. Mailer Page, aslamaman,thcre wasoneconuay d 
out of my houfe yefterday in this basket • why may not 
he be there againe, in my houfc I am furc hee is ; my In- 
telligence is true,my icaloufic is reafonablc,pluckc mee out 
all theilinnen. 

UWift.Ford.] If you find a man there, hee (hall dye g 
Fleas death. 

Page, Heel’s no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity this is not well Matter iW: This 
wrongs you. 

Euam. Matter Ford , you mutt pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your owne heart : this is icaloufics. 

Ford . Well, hee’s not heere 1 feekefor, 

JWe.No, nor no where elfe but in your braine. 

Ford. Helpe to fcarch my houfe this one time : if I find 
not what 1 feckc, fhew no colour for my extremity ; Let 
me for cuer be your Table- {port ; Let them fay of me, as 
jealous as Ford , that fearch'd a hollow Wall-nut for his 
wiues Lemman. Satisfic me once more, once more ferch 

with me. , 

Mift.Ford- What hoa ( Miftris Page,) come you and 
the old woman downe ; my husband will come into the 
Chamber. 

" Ford Oldwoman ? whatold womans that? 

M.Fora, Why it is my maids Aunt of Bmnford. 
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Fard- A witch, a Queane, an olde couzening queane 5 
Haue I not forbid h« my houfe. She comes of errands,- 
ibe ? We arc fimple men, wee doe not know what's 
? tahrm nafle vnder theprofeflion ot Fortuee telling, 

by th’Figure, and fuch 

dawbryasthis is, beyond our Element.- wee know oo- 
ttng Comc downe you Witch, youHaggeyou, come 

Ford; Nay .good fweet husband, good Gentlemen, 

let him not (hike the old woman. 

MiffPage. Come mother Prat, Gome giue me your 

ha /W. Ilcpr 4 f-her:Out of my doore, you Witch, you 
Hagge, you Baggage,you Poulcat,you Runmon,out, out- 
lie coniure you.ile fottunc-tcll you. 

Mtf.Page. Are you not afham’d ? 

han^iciird the Doore w 






you. 

Ford. Hang her witch; . ... 

Euan. By yea, and no,I thinke the o man is a witch m- 
deede: Hike not When a o’mans has a great peardj llpic 
a great peard vnder his muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow Gentlemen, I befcech you follow; 
fee but the ittue of my icaloufic .Iff cry out thus vpon no 
trade, neuer trutt me when I open againe. 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further j 
Come Gentlemen. _ . 

Mif. Page. Trutt me he beate him mod pittifully.* 

Mif.Ford. Nay by th’Maffcthat he did not; he beate him 
mod vnpittifully,me thought. 

Mif Page, lie haue the cudgell hallow'd, and hung ore 
the Altar, it hath done mtritoriousieruicc. 

Mif.Ford.What thinke you } May wee with the warrant 
of woman hood, and the witnclTe of a good confidence, 
purfuc him with any further reuenge l 

Ha MJ*e* 
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Mift. Page. Thefpintofwantonnefle is fore fear’d out 
cfhim.iftbcdiuelltifue him not infee Ample, with find & 

recoucry, he -will neuer ( i thinkc ) in the way of wafte, at- 
tempt vs againe. 

Mift.Ford. Shall wee tell our husbands how wee haue 
feru’d him • 

Mift -Page. Yes, by all meanes : ifit be but to ferape 
the figures out of your husbands braines ; if thcycanfind 
in their hearts, the poore vnuertuous fat Knight (hall be 
any further afflitted, wee two will bee flill the mini- 
fters. 

Mill Ford, lie warrant, they*] haue him publiquely 
ihanVcfand me thinkes there would be no period to ieft, 
fhould'he not be publikely fham’d. 

Mift. Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then fiiape it: 
I would not haue t hings coolc. 

Exeunt, 

Scoena Tertia. 

* ' Enter Heft and Bardolfe. 

Z?4r.Sir,theGermane defires to haue three of yourhorfes: 
the Duke himfelfc wil l be to morrow at Court, and they 
are going to meet him. 

'Ho ft. What Dukefhould that be comes fo fecretlyfl heart 
not of him in the Courtdct me fpeake with the Gentlemen, 
they fpeake Englilb ?i 

Bar. I Sir, lie call him to you. 

Hoft . They (hall haue my horfes,but lie make them pay: 
lie fauce them, they haue had my houfes a weeke at com- 
maundJ haue turn’d away roy other guefts,they mall corae 
off, llcfawce them, come. 

Exeunt, 
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Scoena Quarto* 

Enter Pagejord, Miftris.Tage^liftris 
Ford, and Evans. 



Euan. Tisoneof thebeft difcretionsofao’mansas e- 
uer 1 did looke vpon. 

Pave. And did he feud you Doth thefe Letters at an 

inftant ? c , 

CMift. Page. Within a quarter of an houre. _ 

Ford. Pardon me ( wife ) henceforth doe what thou writ; 

IratherwillfufpeatheSunne with gold, ~ .. 

Then thee with wantonness Now doth thy honor liana 
( I n him that was of late an Heretike ) 

Asfirmcasfaith. 

Page. Tis well, 'tis well, no more : 

Be notas extreme in fubtniflion, as in offence, 

But let our plot go forward : Let our wiues 
Yet once againe ( to make vs publike fportj 
Appoint a mcctingwith this old (at- fellow. 

Where w« may take him, and difgrace him for if- 
Ford. There is no better way thenthat they fpokeof. 
Page.Uow l to lend him word they’ll meete him in the 
Parke at midnight? Fie,fie, he’ll neuer come. 

Evans. You fay he has bin throwne in the Riuers- and 
has bin greeuoufly pcaten, as an old o’man .* me-thinkes 
there fhould be terror in him, that hce fhould not come: 



firer. 

Page. So thinke I too. 

M.Ferd Deuifebut how you’l vfe him when he comes, 
And let vs two deuifeto bring him thither. 

Mif. Page • There is an old talc goes, that Herne the 
Hunter ( fometime a keeper heere in Windfor Forreft ) 
Doth all the winter time, at flill midnight, 

H 3 Walke 
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Walkc round about an Oak e, with great rag’d- homes, 
And there he blafts the tree,and takes the cattle. 

And make milch-kinc yeeld blood, and (hakes a chaine 
in a mod hideous and drcdfull manner* 

You haue heard of fuch a Spirit, and well you know 
The fuperftitious idle-headed-Eld 
Receiu’d,and did deliucr to our age 
This tale of Herne the Hunter, for a truth. 

Page, Why yet there want not many that do feare 
In deepc of night to walke by this Hcrnes Oake: 

But what of this ? 

Mift,Ford. Marry this is our deuife. 

That Falftaffe at that Oake (hall tneetc with vs: 
PageSHc\\, let it not be doubted but he’ll cotne, 

And in this fliape, when you haue brought him thether," 
What (hall be aoue with him.' 1 What isyour plot i 
Mtf.Page, That likcwiic haue wethoght vpon and thus: 
Han Page ( my daughter) and my little fonne, 

And three or foure more of their growth, wce’l drefle 
Like VrchinSjOuphes.and Fairies, greeneand white* 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads 
And rattles in their hands; vpon a fodaine. 

As Falftaffe, (lie, and I, are newly met. 

Let them from forth afaw-pit ruih at once 
With iome diffufed (ong • Vpon their fight 
We two, in great amazednerte will fiye: 

Then let them all encircle him about. 

And Fairy-like to pinch the vneleane Knight; 

And askehim why that hourc of Fairy ReueH, 

In their fo (acred pathes, he dares to tread 
In fliape prophane- 

Ford. And till he tell the truth. 

Let the fuppofed Fairies pinch him, found. 

And burne him with their Tapers, 

UMif. Page. Thetruth being knowne: 

We’ll all prefen t our felucs ; dif-hornetheipirit, 

, . And 
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And mock. Hro home toWindfor. 

Ford . The children mud 

Bc j£* I wiX their bchauiours & I will : 
be^ke a Iackc an- Apes al(o,to burne the JKmght with my 

Ta f!rk That will be excellent, 

llC ^ftPa^My l Nan^\\ be the Queene of all the Fairies } ' 

finely attired in a robe of white. . 

pate. That filke will 1 go buy, and m that time 
shall U-Slender fleale my Nan away,1 
And marry her at Eaton ■ go, fend to Falftaffe (Iraighf. 

Ford . Nay. lie to him againe in the name of Broome , 
Hcc’l tell me all his purpole : fure hec'l come. 

Mift.Page. Feare not you that} Go get vs propcrticf 
And tricking for ourFayries. 

^ Enans. Let vs about it, . , 

It is admirable plcafure$>and ferry honcii knauenes* 
Mif.Page. Go Mif.Ford, 

Send quickly to Sir Iohn , to know his minde } 

He to the Dodror.hehath my good will, 

And nonebut he to marry with Nanpage; 

That Slender ( though well landed) isanldcot, 

And he, my husband bed of all aftefts; 

The Do&or is well monied.and friends 
Potent at Court ; he, none but he (hall haue her. 

Though twenty thouland worthier come to craue her: 
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Simp. Marry Sir, I come to ipeake with Sir lohn 1 
from Matter S/f^w, 

Ho ft. There’s his Chamber, his Houfe, his Caftle |,j, 
{landing bed and truckle- bed : 'cis painted about vvitli 
the ftoryof the Prodigall, frefh and new : goe, knockc 
and call: hce’l fpeake like an Anthropophaginian » nt0 
thee | Knocke Hay- 

Simp. There's an olde woman, a fat woman gone vp in, 
to his chamber ; ile be fo bold as flay Sirtillfhe come don 
1 come to fpeake with her indeed. 

Heft. Ha ? A fat woman ? The Knight may be robb’d. 
Ile call. Bully- Knight, Bully Sir lohn ; fpeake from th? 
Lungs Military j Art thou there? It is thine Hofl, thint 
Ephefian cals- 

Fal. How now, mine Hoft? - 

Hoft, Here’s a Bohemian-Tartar taries tHe comminj 
downeof thy fat-woman- Ler her defcend ( Bully J let he 
defeend j my Chambers are honourable; Fie, priuacjl 
Fie. 

Tail. There was ( mine Hofl ) an old-fat-woman eua 
now with me, but (he’s gone- 

Simp. Pray you Sir, was’c not the Wife-woman ol 
Brainford ? 

Fal. I marry was it (Model- (hell) what would yet 
with her ? 

Simp. My Matter (Sir) my matter Slender , fent to ha 
feeing her go thorough the ttreets, to know ( Sir ) vvhetht: 
one Nim (Sir) that beguil’d him of a chairre,hac the chain 
or nos 

Fal. I fpake with the old woman about it. 

Sim. And whatfayes iLc,I pray Sir. ? 

Fal. Marry fliee fayes, that the very fame man that be- 
guil’d Matter Slender of his Chaine, cozen’d him of it. 

Simp. I would I could haue fpoken with the Woman 
her felfe, I had other things to haue Tpokcri with hfcrtpo.. 
from him. 

H 
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Fal. What are they i let vs know. 

Hoft. I ; come, quicke. 

Fall may not conceale them ( Sir.) 

i*/.Concealethem,orthou di’ft. 

Sim. Why fir, they were nothing but about Miftris/4*»e 
Page , to know if itweremy Matter fortune to haue hereof 
no. 

Fal. Tis/txs his fortunes 

Sim. What Sir? 

Fal, To haue her, or no ; goe 3 fay the woman told mo 
fo. 

Simple May I be bold to fay fo Sir ? 

FW.lSir : like who more bold. 

Simp.l thanke your worfhip a Ifhall make my Matter glrfd 
with thefc tydings. 

Hoft. Thou are clearkly } thou art clearkly (Sit lohn )wZS 
there a wife woman with thee i 

Fal . I that there was ( mine Hoft ) one that hath taught 
me more wit, then euer I gleam’d before in my life : and I 
paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for my lear-j 
ning. 

Bar. Out alas (Sir) cozonage •’ meefe cozonagc. 

Hoft. Where be my horfes? fpeake well of them var- 
lctto- 

Bar. Run away with the cozoners : for fo foone as 
I came beyond Eaton % they threw mee off, from bchinde 
one of them, in a ilough of myrejand fet fpurres, and 
away; like three Gerrnane^dmclsi three Defter Fan. 

ftaffes. 

Heft, They are gone but to mcete the Duke (villainc) 
doe not fay they be fled : Germane s arc honett men* 

£«<*»/.Wherc is mine Hoft ? 

Hoft. what is the matter Sir? 

£«*»; Haue a care of your entertainments : there is » 
mend or mine come to Towne, tels mee there is three 
Vozen-Iermans,that has cozened all the Hefts of Rtadivt, 

I of 
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of Maidenhead $ of Cole-brookt, of horfes and money: J 
tell you for good will ( lookcyou) you are wife, and full 
of gibes, and vlouting-ftocks : and ’tis not conucnient you 
fhould be cozoned. Fare you well. 

Cat. Ver’is mine Hojl de Iarteere i 

Heft- Here ( Matter DoBor ) in perplexitie,and doubtfull 
delemma. 

(W. I cannot tell vat is dat: but it is tcll-a-me, dat you 
make grand preparation for a Duke de lamanie : by my trot; 
der is no Duke that the Court is know,to come $ I tell you 
for good will ; adieu. 

Heft. Huy and cry,(villaine )goe : affift me Knight, I 
am vndonc : fly, run : huy, and cry(villaine ) I am vn. 
done. 

Fal. I would all the world might bee cozond, for I 
haue beetle cozond and beaten too : if it fhould come 
to the eare of the CdurcThow I haue beene transformed; 
and how my transformation hath beene waflid, and 
cudgeld, they would melt mee out of my fat drop by 
drop, and liquor Fifliermens-boots with mee: I warrant 
they would whip mee with their fine wits, till I were as 
crcft-falne as a dride-peare I neur profpcr’d fince I 
forfwore my felfc at Pr inter o : well, if my windc were 
but long enoughs I would repent 3 Now ? Whence come 
you? 

From the two parties forfooth. 

Fall The Diucll take one partie, and his Dam the 
other s and fo they fliall bee both bettowed 5 1 haue fuf> 
fer'd more for their fakes ; more then the villanous incon- 
(fancy of mans difpofition is able to beare. 

gui. And haue not they fuffer'd ? Yes, I warrant 5 fpe- 
cioufly oneofthemjMiftris Ford ( good hearty is beaten 
blackcandblcw) that you cannot Tec a white fpo{ about 
her; 

Fal. What tell'ft thou mee of blackc, and blew ? 1 - 
was beaten my felfc into all the colours of the Raine* 
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. I was like to be apprehended for tbe Witch 

Of sitlf'U fcw 'tot my adoSabk dtatcmkof.lt, ray 
iZrkitiae the aftion of an old woman dcliuerd mee, 
Jhe knaue Con liable hadfet me ith* Stocks, ith’ common 

St °d7«f° r Sir^let me fpeakc with you in your Chamber, 
vou (hall heare how things goe, and 1 1 warrant; to your 
content: here is a Letter will fay femewhat : ( good- 
hearts ) what a-doe here is to bring you together? Sure, 
one of you do's not ferue heauen well, that you are fo 

Fal. Come vp into my Chambers Exeunt. 

Sceena Sexta . 

Enter Fenton , Hoft* 

W^-Mafter Fenton, talke not to me, my mindc is heauy: 
I will giueouerall. 

Fen Yet heare me fpcake ; affift me in my purpofc. 

And (as I am a gentleman) ile giuc thee 

A hundred pound in gold, more then your lofle. ■■ 

Hojl. I will heare you (Matter Fenton ) and / wiU|( at the 
ieaft ) kcepe your counfcll# * 

Fe».Fromtime totime.I haue acquainted you 
With the dcare loue I beare to fairc Anne Page , 

Who, mutually, hath anfwer'd my affe&ion, 

( So farre forth, as her felfc might be her choofer ) 

Euen to my wifh ; I hauea letter from her 
Of fuch contents, as you will wonder at ; 

The mirth whereof, fo larded with my matter, vj 

That neither ( fingly ) can be manifefted 
Without the ihew of both : fat Falftafe 
Hath a great Scene; the image of the ieft. 

He Ihow you here at large (harke good mine Hoft |) j 
To night at Herm-Ok$ t vxb ’twixt tyvcloc and one. 

It MuS 
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Murt my fweet Nan present the Fairie Queer* ; 

The parpofe why, is here : in which difguife 
While other lefts arefomcching rankc on foote 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
A way with Slender, and with him, at Eaton 
Immediately to Marry ; She hatfl conlented . Mow sfr 
Her Mother, (euen (Iron g againfl that match 
And firmefor Dotfor Caita ) hath appointed 
That he lhall likewiie (huffle her away, 

While other (ports are tasking of their mindes 
And at the Beamy, wherea PrieQ attends 
Strait marry her : to this her Mothers plot 
5he(leemingly obedient ) likewife hath 
Made promife to the *Do8» ; No w, thus « reds 
Her Father meanes (he (hall be all in white • * 

And in that habit, when fees his time 
To take her by theTiand,ahdbid her goe 
Slie fljali go with him ; her Mother hath intended 
The better to deuote her to the Dettor ; 

■ For they muft all be mask’d, and vizarded ) 

Thaiqu a m.ingr«,, c ;hcll, a IIUloote t n-roa(.-i 

With Ribonds peudam, flaring ’bout her head ; 

And when the Dottor (pies his vantage ripe 
To pinch her by the hand, and on that tokem 
The maid hatfigiuen conTcnt toco with him, 

Whicb » Mm* Father, 0, Mo, 

Fm. Both ( my good Hofl ) to go along wit h „, c . 
And heere ttrefts, thacyou I procure the Vicar 

“ » Church, ;.wia twluc, and one. 

And m the lawfull name of marrying * 

To giue our hearts vnited ceremony?’ 

Hofl. Well, husband your dcuice; lie to the Vicar 

Bnngyou theMaid.you ftallnotlackea Pricft,r^ 

R £?* S ° fiiaI1 . 1 ^moK be bound to cbcc * 

5f udcs,ilc make a prefent recompence. Exeuntl 

' Aclm 
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iXElut Qatntus. Seo.na Prim a. 

Enter F*tM'’£“ ickl J> and ' F ° rJ ‘ 

pal. Pre’thec no morepratling ; goe, ile hold, this is the 
third time :’I hope good lucke lies in odde numbers: Away, 
go, they fay there is Diuinityin odde Numbers* either in 

natiuity,chance,or death •' away. - 

Qm. lie prouide you a chaioe,and uc do what lean to 
getyouapaireofhornes. 

Fat.~ Away I fay, time weares, hold vp your head and 
mince. How now Mafter Broomel Matter Broome, t he matter 
will be knovrne to night,or neuer. Bee you in the Parke 
about midnight, at Hcrnes-Oake, and you (hall fee 

wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yeflerday ( Sir ) as you told 
me you had appointed ! 

Fal. 1 went to her ( Mafter Broome ) as you fee, like a 
poorc-old-man, but I came from her (Mafter Broome ) 
like a poore-old woman ; that feme knaue f Ford her hus- 
band ) hath the fineft mad diuell of iealoufie in him(Maftcr 
Broome ) that euer gouem’d Frenfic. /will tell you, he bcate 
me greeuoufly, in the fliape of a woman s ( for in the fliape 
of Man ( Mafter ’Broome ) I feare not Goliah with a 
Weauers beame,becaufe/ know alfo, life is a Shuttle ) I 
am in haft, go along with mce, ile tell you all (Mafter 
Broome - ) fmee / pluckt Geefe, plaidc Trewant, and whipj 
Top,/ knew not what’twastobe beaten, till lately' ■Follow 
me, ile tell you ftrange things of this knaue Ford, on whom 
to night I will be reuenged, and / will deliuer his wife into 
your hand*Follow, ftrange things in hand ( Mafter Broome) 
follow* Exeunt: 



n 



Seem* 
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Scent Secunda, 

Enter Page, Shallow, Slender. 

Page. Come, come: wee’ll conch i’th Caftle- ditch, till 

wee fee the light of our Fairies. Remember fonne Slen- 
derly 

Slen. I forfoothe, I haue fpokc with her, and wee haue 
a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to her 
in white, and cry Mum: flic cries Budget, and by that 
weknow one another. 1 

Shalt That’s good too: But what needes either your 
Mum, or her Budget ? The white will decipher her well 
enough. It hath drooke ten a'clocke. 

Page. The night k-datke. Light and Spirits will become 
it well: Heauen profper our fport. No man meanes cuill 
but the dcuill, and wc (hall know him by his homes. Lets 
away : follow me. 

Exeunt, 

Scant Tertia. 

Enter MifiP age, Aiif. ForJ,C*im, 

Ultift.PageM&flcr Do&or.my daughter is in grccn,whcn 
you fee your time, take her by the hand, away with her to 
the Eteanerie, and difpatch it quickly ; goe before into the 
Parke ; we two mod goe together. 

Cat.j know vat / haue to do, adieu. 

M/t.PageXitc you well (Sir:; my husband will not 
reioyce fo much at the abufe oiFalftaffe,as hewill chafeat 
the Doftors marrying my daughter 5 But ’tis no matter; 
better a little chiding, then a great deale of heart* 
breake. 

Mif.Fordi Where is Nan now / and her troope of Fai- 
ries? 
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a * hard by H«,„« 
Lights i which at the vety ipBaot of 
Faljlatfes and our meeting, they will at once difplay to the 

r ‘ g i/ffW.That cannot choofebutamazehim. 

Mi/, Tage.K he be not amaz d, he will be mock d , /» ne 
be amaz’d,he will euery way be mock d. 

Mif.Ford.me\ 1 betray him finely. . , . , . . 

Mtft.Tage. Againft fuch Lewdflers, and their lechery, 

Thofe that betray them, do no treachery.- 

UMi.Ford. The houre drawes-on ; to the Oake, to the 



Sccena Quarto? 

Enter Enatss and Fairies, 

Euanr. Trib, trib Fairies; Come, and remember your 
parts : be pold(T pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
when I giuc the watch-’ords, do as I pid you } Come,come 
trib, trib. Exettnt. 

Scant Quart a. 

Enter Ftljlajfe, Mifiris Ptge, Miftris Ford, Etttns , 
tsitmt Page, Fairies, Ptge, Ford, Quickly, 

Slender, Fenton, Cains, TifloS. 

Fal. The Windfor-bell hath firoke twelue: the Mi- 
nute draweson: Now the hot-bloodied-Gods affid mec$ 
Remember Ioue,thou was’ta Bull for thy Enropa, Loue 
fet on thy homes. O powcrfull Loue, that in fame re- 
fp efts makes a Bead a Man : in fomc other, a Man a bead* 
You were alfo ( Iupitcr ) a Swan, for the loue of Ltdt : O 
omnipotent Loue, how nere the God drew to the com- 
plexion 
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pkxion of a Goofe '• a Me donefirft i n the forme of. 
bcaft/O rooe 3 a beaftlyfault : ) and then another fault in 
thefemblance.ofa Fowle, thinkc on'c ( IoueJ a fowlefa’ult 
When Gods haue hot backes, what /hall {poore men doe i 

F u°- r hc *f a r W i ndfor l S W> and the fatted ( I 

thinke ) x th Forreft. Send me a coole rut-time ( loue ) or 
who can blame mec to pi/Te my Tallow i Who ctL* 
hecrc /my Doe ? 

At.Ferd.Sk John ? Art thou there (my Deere /) 

My male- Deere ? ; 

Fai. My Doe, wirh the blacke Scut? Let the skie 
raxne Potatoes; let it thunder, to the tune of Greene- 
fjeeues, haile-kiffing Comfit, andfnow Eringoest Let 
there come a temped of prouocation, I will /belter mce 
heere. 

Miftr j\^mcpme with me ( fweet heart.) 
Fal. Diuidc me like altfiBOTiace, each a Haunch : I 
WiUkeepe my fidesto my fclfe, my (boulders for the fellow 
of this walkcjand my homes I bequeath your husband. 
Am I a Goodman ha ? Speake I like Herne the Hunter? 
Why ,noWis Cupid a child of confcicnce,he makes reditu- 
txon. AS I am a true fpirit, welcome. 

MJPzge. Alaijwhatnoifc? 

C^TW.Heauen forgiue ourfinnes. 

, Fal. Whatfliould this be ? 

At, Ford, tJHJ'agc, A way, a way- 
, Fal, 1 thinke the diuell will hot haue me damn'd, 

Lett the oyle thafs in me Thould let hell on fire ; 

He would neuer elfe croire me thus. 

Enter Fairies, 

1 <£***Fairies blacke, gray, greener atid white. 

You Moone-lhine rcuellers,and /hades of night. 

You Orphan heires of fixed deftiny, 

Attend your office,andyour quality; 

r«Vr 
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Cder Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes. 

Fiji. Etues, lift your names : Silence you aiery toyes. 
Cricket to Windfore-chimnies fiialr thou leape 5 
Where fires thou find’ft vnrak’d, and hearths vnfwept, 
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry, 

Our radiant Qutcne,hates Sluttcry. 

Fal. They are Fairies,hethatfpeaks to them (hall die, 
llewinke.and couch : No man their workes mufteie. 

£«<i».Wher*s BedelGo you, and where you findea maid 
That ere Ihcflecpe has thrice her pray ersfaid, 

Raife vp the Organs of her fantafie, 

Slcepe /he as found as carelefte infancie, 

But thofe as fleepc,and thinke not on their fins. 

Pinch them armcSj legsjbackesjfhouldersjfides.and (bins. 
Qu. About, about : 

Search Windfor Caflle (EluesJ within, and out.* 

Strew goodlucke ( Ouphes) oneuery facrcd roonac, 

That it may ftand till the perpetuall doome, 

In ftateas wholfome, as in ftatc’tis fit. 

Worthy the O wner.and the Owner it- 

The feuerall Chaires of Ordcr,looke you fcowre 

With iuyee of Bahlne 5 and euCry predous flower. 

Each Zaire Inftalmcnt, Coate, and feiTrall Creft, 

With loyall Blazon, euermore be blcft. 

And Nightly-meadow-Fairies,looke you fing 
Like to the ^rtWr-Compafledn a ring, 

Th’cxpriflure that it beares : Greene let it be. 

Mote fcrtile-frefli then all the Field to fee ; 

And Sett Qai M*l-y-?encejm\te 
In Emrold-tufFcs,Flo'wrcs purple, blewiand white, 

Like Saphire-pearlc,and rich embroidery. 

Buckled below fafte Knight-hoods bending knee ; 

Fairies Vfe Flo wres forrheir charkfterie: 

Away,difpt*ife : But till'tisoneaclocke, 

Our Dance of Cuftome, rpiind about the'Okc 
Of Herne the Hunter, let vs nOtforgct, 
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Eu. Pray you lcckc hand in hand:yourfelue$ in order 
And twenty glo-wormes (ball our Lanthornes bee 
To guide our Meafure roundabout the Tree. 

But ilay,l fmell a man of middle earth. 

fV.Heauens defend me from that Wclfii Fairy, 

Left he transforme me to a peece of Checfe. ' 

Tift oil. Vilde worme, thou waft ore- look’d eucn in th» 
birth. 

glut? With Triall-fire touch me his finger end $ ' 

If he be chafte, the flame will baefce defcendi 
And turne him to no paine : but if he ftart. 

It is the flefli of a corrupted hart. 

Fiji. A trialljcome. 

Euan. Come : will this wood take fire ? 

Tal. Oh, oh, oh; 

,<£«i-Corrupt,comipt,and tainted in defire; 

About him ( Fairies ^lingafeornfull rime, 

And as you trip,ftill pinch him to your time. < 

The Song. 

Fie onpnnefuH phautafte t Fie cn La ft, and Luxurie, 

Eh ft U but a blast dy fire, kindled with vnebafte defire. 

Fed in heart rvhtfe flames afpire, 
ts4s thoughts do blow them higher and higher- 
Finch him ( Fairies ) mutual! • Pinch him for hit vtHanie. 
Pinch him,andburne him, and turne him about, 

‘ Till Candles, and Star-light ,a»d (JHoone-Jhine be out. 

Page* Nay doe not flye, I thinkc wee haue watcht you 
now; Will none but Herne the Hunter ferueyour 
surnc ? 

Af.PageJ pray you come, hold vp the ieft no higher. 1 
Now (good Sir lohn ) how like you Wsadformuet? 

See you thtfe husband /Do not thefefairey oakes 
Become the Forreft better then the'Towncf 
Ferd.Now Sir , who’s a Cuckold now i 
” ' -- ' - ‘ — Malta; 
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Broome. Falftaffes a Knauc,a Guckoldy knaue, 

Hcere arc his homes Matter Broome, 

And Mailer Broome , he hath cnioytd nothing of Fords, but 
his Buck-basketjhis cudgell, and twenty pounds of money, 
vvhicn muft be paid toM*fter Broome, his horlcs are ar- 
retted for ir Mailer Broome. , 

M Ford. Sir John, wee haue had ill lucke • wee could 
neuer mcetc : 1 will neuer take you for my Loue agame,but 
I wiilaiwaycs count you my Deere. 

Fal- [ doe begin toperceiuc that I am made an Aue. 

Ford. I, and an Oxetooj both the proofes are cx^ 

tant. 

Fal. And thefe are not Fairies ; 

I was three or fourc times in the thought they were not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltineffe of my minde, the fedaine 
furprizc of my powers, drouc the groflenelTe of the foppe- 
ry into a receiu’d bclccfc, in delpight of the teeth of all 
rime and feaion, that they were Fairies. See now How wic 
may bee made a Iackc a-Lent,when ‘ds vpon illlraploy- 

ment, , • . 

Enins. Sir lohn Falftafejerue Got, and leauc your defires, 
and Fairies will not pinfeyou. 

Ford • Well laid Fairy Hughi 

Euans. And lcaue you your iealouzics too, I pray, 
you. \ 

Ford • I will neuer miftruft my wife againe, till thou art 
able to woo her in goodEnglifli. 

JW.Haue / laid my brame in the Sun, and dri'de it, that it 
wants matter to preuent fogroffe ore-reaching as thisrAta 
1 ridden with a Welch Goate too ? Shall 1 haue a Gox* 
combe ofFrizcJTis time/ were choak’d with a peece of 
toafted Chcefc. 

Euan. Sccfe is not good to giue putter; your belly it all 
putter. 

Fal. Scefe, and Putter? Haue/liu’d to ftandat the 
taunt of one; that makes Fritters of Englilh? This is «■■■ 

K z ' trough 
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nough to be the decay of luft and late-walking through (he 
Realme. 

Mif.Ttge. Why Sir M»,doe you tbinkc though wee 
would haue thruft vertue out of our hearts by the head 
and (boulders, and haue giuen our lelues without feru. 
pie to hell, that euer the deuill could haue made you our 
delight l 

/W.What, a hodge- pudding / A bag of flax / 

Mt f Page. A puft man / 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable en. 
trailes / 

Ford. And one that is flanderous as Sathan ? 

Page. And as poore as lob/ 

Ford. And zs wicked as his wife l 

Euan. And giuen to Fornications, and to Tauernes, and 
Sacke,and Wine, afliL MethegUns. and. to drinkings and 
fwearings, and (tarings / Pribles and prahles ? 

Fal W ell, I am your Theame : you haue the dart of me 
I am deie&cd : I am not able toanfwerthe Welch Flan* 
ncll, Ignorance it felfe is plummet ore me, vie roee as you 
Will. ' . 3 \ 

Ford. Marry Sir, wee’l bring you to Windfor to one 
Mafter Broom e t that you haue cozomd of money, to whom 
you (bpuld haue bin a Pander : ouer andaboue that you 
bjjpe thinkc, to repay that money will be a biting 

afBi&ion. 0 

Page.Yct be cheerefull Knight : thou (bait eat a poflet to 
night at my houle, where /will defire thee to laugh at my 
wifcjtliat now laugher at thee: Tell her Mailer Slender hath 
married her daughter. 

Mif.Ford Do&ors doubt that; 

XUAmePagt be my daughter, (be is (by this ) Doflour 

Cawwitfi. i 



Sitn. Whoa hoc, hoe, Father Page, 

Fage Sonne f How now Sonne. ■ - 

Haue youdilpatch'd? 

' ' ■" ... 



.isjJlitf 
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SU». Difpatch’d/ lie make the bell in'Glofterfbire know 
on «c : would I were hang’d la, clfe. 

pYjS 1 yonder at Eaton to marry Miflris Jww 
S } n •«-, arcat lubberly boy. Rit had not becne 
nfchutcM w § ould haue Lng’d him, orhee fliould 
f l r • -,aA me If I did not thinkc it had becne tsfrme 

««c, and-risa Pofl-^s 

BO p*oe Vpon my life then, you tookc the wrong. 

SUn What nee Jc you tell me that / I thinkc fo, when 
, tookeaBoy for a U.rle s If I had beene maried to him/or 
all bee was in womans apparrcll ) I would not haue had 

him. , „ 

Page.why this is your owne folly. 

Did not I tel I you how ycu Ihould know my daughter, 

l} l?L g Twcnttohcr in greene, and cried Mum, and (he 
cride budget, as zAnne and 1 had appointed, and yet it was 
not Anne, but a Poft-maftcrs boy. 

M.Tage. Good George be not angry, I knew of your* 
purpofc ; turn'd my daughter in white, and indeedelhcc 
is now with the Doctor at the Deneric, and there 
married. 

fai. Vet is Miftris Page : by gar I am cozoned, I ha mar- 
ried oon Garfoon,a boyjoon pefant,by gar. A boy, it is not 
An Page, by gar, / am cozened. 

Mif.Page. Why / did you take her in white? 

Cai. I bee gar, and ’tis a boy 5 be gar /Ic raile all 
Windfor. 

/W. This is Orange : Who hath got the tight Anne f 
Page. My heart mifgices me, here comes Matter Fenton, 
How now Matter Fenton ! 

tAme. Pardon good father, good my motherpardon 
Page, Now Miflris; 

How chance you went not with Mafter Sienderl 

K 3 MP4(*. 










The merry JViues ofJVindfor . 

UlBf.PggeiSNhy went you got with Matter Doctor, t»ai<|> 
Feu. You do amaze her : ticare the truth of it. 

You would haue married her moft fliaraefully. 

Where there was no proportion held in Joue : 

The truth is,(l)c andlflong Once contracted) 

Are-now fo lure that nothing can ditfblue vs j 
Th’offencc is holy .that ihe hath committed. 

And this deceit loofes the name of craft, 

Of difobedience.or vnduteous title. 

Since therein (lie doth cuitate and (bun 

A thoufsnd irreligious curfed hourcs 

Which forced marriage would baue brought vpon her. 

F<?rd«Scand not amaz’d,here is no remedie t 
In Loue,the heauens chemlelues do guide the (late. 
Money buyes Lands.and wiuesare fold by fate. 

Fal, 1 am glad, though yo u haue tane a fpccial /land to 
flrike at tne^tnatybur Arrow HatFglanc’d. 

.Well, what remedy l Fenton, heauen giue thee toy, 
what cannot be efchew’d,muft be embrac’d. 

fW/.When night-dogges run, all forts of De ere are chad 
Mtf.Fage. Well, I will mufe no further Mailer Fenton, 
Heauen giue you many, many merry dayes : 

Good husband, let vs euery one go borne. 

And laugh this fport ore by a Counttie fire. 

Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be fb ( Sir John : ) 

To Matter Br tome, you yet fhall hold your word} 

For he, to night, (hall lye with Mittris Ford. £xwt, 
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